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A Mind reflectinj; tkgsB past, whnM: cleere 

And equall surface can make things appcare 

DiHtant a Thousand yeares, and represent 

Them in their lively colours, just eitent. 

To out-run hasty Time, reirivc the fates, 

Kowie backe the heavens, blow ope the iron gates 

Of I>eath and I^the, where (confused) lye 

Great heapcs of ruinous mortalitie. 

In that deepc duskic dungeon to discernc 

A royal Ghost from Churlcs ; By art to Icarnc 

The Physiognomic of shades, and give 

Them suddaine birth, wondring how oft they live 

What story coldly tells, what Poets faine 

At second hand, and picture without hraim-, 

Senseless and souliesse showcs. 

* « * - • 

I.S.M 
(From thi-: ShfoND KnLio.) 
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"No! ShakMpeare*! Kings an not} nor are mMmt to 
be, great men : rather, little or qnite ordinary humanity, 
thrust upon greatnessi with those pathetic resnks, the 
natural self-pity of the weak heightened in them into 
irrettstible appeal to others as the net result of their 
royal prerogative. One after another, they seem to lie 
composed in Shakespear^s embalming pages, with just 
that tondi of nature about them, making the whole world 
akin, which has infased into th«r tombs at Westminster a 
rare poetic grace. It is that irony of Kingship, the soise 
that it is in its happiness child's play, in its sorrows, after 
all, but children's grief, which gives its finer accent to all 
the changeful feeling of these wonderftil speeches: — the 
great meekness of the graceftd, wild creature, tamed at 
last,— 

' Give Richard leave to live till Richard die ! . . •' 

And as somedmes hi^qpens with children he attains con- 
tentment finally in the merely passive reoognitian of 
stqierior strength, in the naturalness of the result of the 
great battle as a matter of course, and experiences some- 
thing of the royal prerogative of poetry to obscure, or at 
least to attune and soften men's griefs.* 

Patbk. 

NAIVAIIt COlLEff LltlAlf 

•IFTOr 

WILLIS A. iaiNlffTM 
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Preface. 



The Karly Editions. J^hard 11, was first published, in 
quarto, in 1597, in which year it was entered on the Register of 
die Stationers' Company. The title-page of the First Quarto was 
as follows : — 

« The Tragedie of King Richard the Second, As U hath Umput- 
Uidy aeUJ by the R^ht HonmrMe the Lord Chamberlauie his Servants. 
London. Printed by Valentine Simmes for Andrew Wise, and are 
to 1>e sold at his shop in Paules Church Yard at the Signe of the 

Angel. 1597" • 

A Second Quarto, with Shakespeare's name on the title-page, 
was published in 1597. 

In the year 1608 a third Quarto appeared, ** with new additions 
of the Parliament Sceane, and the dqKMing of King Richard, as it 
hath l>een lately acted by the Kinges Majesties senrantes, at the 
Globe." The Fourth Quarto, a mere reprint of this, appeared in 
1615. 

The text of the play in the 16x3 Folio was evidently derived 
from the Fourth Quarto, ** corrected with some care, and prepared 
for stage representation. ... In the <new additions of the 
Pferliament Soeane,' it would appear that the defective text of the 
Quarto had been oorrected from the author's MS. For this part, 

* Qlb Facsimile editions of this and othei Q>iixUA\rs VLfCMst^ ^j(n«& ^»^^ 
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therefore, the Pint Folio iiourhighcit authorit] 
of [he play the Pint Qaarta aflbrdi tlie best t< 



for aU Che rest 
t " (Cambridge 



A Fifth Quarto wa> published iu 1634, based for the most part 
OD the text of the Second Polio (1633); iti reading) ' in a few 
cases are entirely independent of preiloui edltiona," 

The New Additions. The subject of ' the deposition of 
Richard tl.' wai regarded with congidemble suspicion towardi the 
end of Queen Elizabeth's reign,* and the nippression of Itnei 
154-318 In the first scene of the fourth act in the two editions of 
the play published during the Queen's lifetime muit be taken in 

Sir John Haywaid was imprisoned for publishing his Hhtaryaf 
Iht Lifr and Raigni if Hrtin/ thi Fmrih, !,e, the story of the deposi- 
tion of Richard 0. ; (ii.) In 1601, on the afternoon before the re- 
bellion of Essex, Merticli, one of his adherents, "with a great 
company of others that afterwards were all in the action, had 
procured to be played before them the fluy tf dipDihig if Kinf 
BiJurd the SiohI. Neither was it casual, but a play bespoken 
by Merrick "i+ (iii.) it ii recorded how the Queen on one 
occasion, probably soon aft«r the rerolt of Essex, when Lam- 
barde, the Keeper of the Records in the Tower, was showing 
her his rolls, suddenly exclaimed, on coming to the reign of 



Richard II.:- 



n Richard II. ; knoi 



ye nol 



that 



n 15961 Papal Bull *u isrued aiuiut Ihe Qneen, mcitlDg he 

t Bicon'i " DtclariLtiim e/ til frail kts and Imuov atltm, 
tmJlUd l-r Xobtrt, Ult Earl ff Eaex. and kit coKfliai ag 
' (>. also State Trials, p. i^i <.ti. 
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told Lambarde how ** this tragedy was phiyed forty times in open 
streets and houses.** * 

Plays on the subject of Richard II. (i.) Merrick's 
play WM in all probability not Shakespeare's, though it is 
singular that the actor who provided the play was a member 
of die Globe Theatre, Augustine Philipps ; the piece in question 
is described as * an obsolete tragedy ' (exoUiam tr^oe£am de tragico 
MUattene rtgis Bic. II, ^ according to Camden), and the players 
complained that ** they should have loss in playing it, because 
few would come to it." f (ii.) Dr Simon Forman saw a play of 
Richard IL, at the Globe, on 30th April 16x1 ; it dealt with the 
tumult of Jack Straw and the death of the Duke of Gloucester, 
tM^ with earlier events of the reign ; (L) and (ii.) were pos- 
ribly the first and second parts of a chronicle history of the whole 
reign of Ridiard II. (iii.) In 1870 Mr T. Halliwell printed, for 
the first time, from the Egerton MSS. (in the British Museum), 
** Tib Tri^^u^ •/ Skhard II,f emelmStig voith the murder of the Duke of 
Ghaer at Calai***; Mr Halliwell claimed that the play was com- 
posed before Shakespeare's ; but this view has been rightly con- 
tested (4^. New Shakespeare Soeiet^e Tramaetieat, April loth, 1885), 
and in all probability the production belongs to the end of the 
first quarter of the aerenteenth century. 

The Date of Composition. The publication of the 
nift Quarto in 1597 gives ns one liint for the date of composition, 

* Nichol's Progreeeet of Queen EUaabeth, 

t Prafl Hales considers it unlikely that there were two plays anrK«tv^<^ 
the same description 'in the field' of the G\oW-V«i^ \^% ^ft'a^vsw^^^i^ 
the donng yean of lUchaid II. {Nottt and, Extayt o» Shtthes^eare^-^ ««^' 

vu 



By the kind permission of Messrs Macmillan \^ Co. 
and W, Aldii Wright^ Esq,, the text here 
used is that of the ** Cambridge " Edition, 



First EdUim qf this issm of " King Richmrd It,'* prinhd February tS^. Second 
EdUioH, March iSq6. Third Sditittt, December 1897. Fourth Edition, 
February it99. Fi/tk SdUioH, September sgoo. Sixth Editiott, February igot. 
Seventh Edition, March tfc^. Eighth Edition, December JfOf- t^^ttk Edition, 
August igo4. 
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Duration of Action. The dme of Richard II, cov< 
fourteen days, with intenrals ; the historic period is from 29 
April 1 398 to the beginniog of March 1400, < at which time t 
body of Richard, or what was declared to be such, was broug 
to London' (4^. DaniePs Time-Analysis, Tram. New Shakes^ 
SteUty, 1877-79, p. 169). 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 

Koto RiCHARO ike Seee/id, 

John or Gaunt, Duke of Lancaster, \ 

Edmdnd of Langlet, Duke of York J*"^* ^ *** ^^^ 

Henrt, eumamed BoLDfGBROKB, Duke of Hereford^ torn to John « 

Gaumt ; afterwards KiNG Henrt I V. 
DuKB OP AcTMCRU, SOU to tke Duke of York 
Thomas Mowbrat, Dukt of Norfolk. 
DoKB or Surrey. 
Earl of Salisbury. 
Lord Berkley. 
Bushy, ^ 

BagoT, w^TfMMlir to King Jliekard, 
Green, j 

Earl of Northumberlanix 
Henry Percy, mnunMt/ Hotspur, its eon* 
Lord Ross. 
Lord Willoughby. 
Lord Fitzwater. 
Bishop of Carlisle. 
Abbot of Westminster. 
Lord MarshaL 
Sir Stephen Scroop. 
Sir Pierce ofExton. 
Captain of a band of Welshmen. 

Queen to Kinw Richard^ Duchess of Gloucester. 
Duchess of York. Lady attending on the Queen. 

Lords, Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, two Gardeners, Keepefi 
Messenger, Groom, and other Attendants. 

ScBNB : Engfamdemd IVaUe, 



The Tragedy of 

King Richard IL 

Act First. 
Scene I. 

London. King Richards palace. 

Enter King Richard^ John of Gaunt^ with other 
Nohles and Attendants. 

K. Rich. Old John of Gaunt, time-honour'd Lancaster, 
Hast thou, according to thy oath and band. 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold son. 
Here to make good the boisterous late appeal. 
Which then our leisure would not let us hear, 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 

Gaunt. I have, my liege. 

K. Rich. Tell me, moreover, hast thou sounded him. 
If he appeal the duke on ancient malice ; 
Or wordiily, as a good subject should, lO 

On some known ground of treachery ycl VlvkvX 
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Gaiaa. As near as I could sift him oa that argument, 
Od Bonie appareot daoger seeo in him 
Aini'd at your highnets, no inveterate malice. 

K. Rich. Then call them to our presence ; face to face, 
And frownlDg brow to brow, ouraeWeB will hear 
The accuser and tbe accused freely speak : 
High-stomach' d axe they both, and ^U of ii 
Id rage deaf as the sea, hasty as 

Biiltr Boliagiroii and Motuhraj. 

Boring. Many years of happy days befal ii 

My gracious sovereign, my moat loving liege I 

Mevi. Each day still better other'* happiness ; Jl 

Until the heaveoB, envying earth's good hapi ^H 
Add an immortal title to your crown ! ^^ 

K, Rich. We thank you both : yet one but Batters VM, 
Ab well appeareth by the cause you come ; 
Namely, to appeal each other of high treason. 
Cousin of Hereford, what dost thou object 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 

Bol'mg. First, heaven be the record to my speech 1 ^ 
In the devotion of a subject's love 
Tendering the precious safety of my prince, 
And free from other misbegotten 
Conw I appellant to this princely presence. 
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Ling Richard IL mf^ Act i. Sc. i. 

NoWy Thomas Mowbray, do I tarn to thee. 
And mark my greeting weU ; for what I speak 
My body shall make good upon this earth, 
Or my divine soul answer it in heaven. 
ThoQ art a traitor and a miscreant. 
Too good to be so, and too bad to live, 40 

Since the more £ur and crystal is the sky. 
The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly. 
Once more, the more to aggravate the note. 
With a foul traitor's name stufF I thy throat ; 
And wish, so please my sovereign, ere I move. 
What my tongue speaks my right drawn sword may 
prove. • 
Ifow. Let not my cold words here accuse my zeal : 
'Tis not the trial of a woman's war. 
The Intter clamour of two eager tongues, 
Can aibitrate this cause betwixt us twain ; 50 

The blood b hot that must be cool'd for this : 
Yet can I not of such tame patience boast 
As to be hush'd and nought at all to say : 
First, the &ir reverence of your highness curbs me 
From giving reins and spurs to my free speech ; 
Which else would post until it had retum'd 
These terms of treason doubled down his throats 
Setting aside his high blood' a TO^^it^^ 

3 



AM 1. Sc i, -^ The Tragedy 

And let him be do kinsman to my liege, 
I do defy him, and I apit at him ; 
Call him a slanderoua coward and a villaia; 
Which to maintatD 1 would allow hira odds. 
And meet him, were I tied to run afoot ^^^ 
Even to the frozen ridgea of the Alpa, ^H 
Or any other ground inhabitable, ^^| 

Where ever Englishman durat Kt hi« foot. 
Mean dme let this defend my loyalty, 
By alt my hopes, moBt falsely doth he lie. 

BeBiig. Pale trembling coward, there I throw my gaj 
Disclaiming here the kindred of the king ; 
And lay aside my high blood's royalty. 
Which fear, not reverence, makes thee to excep' 
If giiilty dread have left thee ao much strength 
As to lake up mine honour's pawn, then stoop : 
By that and all the rites of knighthood else. 
Will I make good against thee, arm to arm, 
What I have spoke, or thou canst worse devise. 

Maw. I take it up ; and by that sword I swear. 

Which gently laid my knighthood on my should 
I 'H answer thee in any feir degree, 
Or chivalrous design of knightly tril : 
And when I mount, alive may I not hgh^-^H 
IfT be traitor or unjustly light ! ^^M 

^ _: ■ 



ing Richard IL m^ ^^ J- Sc i. 

. Rici, What doth oar cousin lay to Mowfaray^s charge i 
It must be great that can inherit us 
So much as of a thought of ill in him. 

tUng. Look, what I speak, my life shall proye it true ; 
That Mowbray hath received eight thousand nobles 
In name of lendings for your highness' soldiers, 
The which he hath detain'd for lewd employments, 
Like a ^se traitor and injurious yillain. 91 

Besides I say and will in battle prove. 
Or here or elsewhere to the furthest verg^ 
That ever was survey'd by English eye. 
That all the treasons for these eighteen years 
Complotted and contrived in this land 
Fetch from hlse Mowbray their first head and spring. 
Further I say, and further will maintain 
Upon his bad life to make all this good. 
That he did plot the Duke of Gloucester's death, 1 00 
Suggest his soon-believing adversaries. 
And consequently, like a traitor coward. 
Sluiced out his innocent soul through streams of blood : 
Which blood, like sacrificing Abel's, cries, 
Even from the tongueless caverns of the earth. 
To me for justice and rough chastisement ; 
And, by the glorious worth of my descent. 
This arm shall do it, or this life be «oeii\^ 



Act :. Sc. i. ^ The Tragedy of 

K, Rich, How high a pitch his reaoludon soara ! 

ThomaR of Norfolk, what say'st thou to this i no 

Moiw. O, let my BOTereJgn turn away hia face. 
And bid hia ears a little while be deaf. 
Till I have told this slander of hie blood. 
How God and good men hate so fou] a liar. 

K. Rich. Mowbray, impartial ace our eyes and ears: I 
Were he my brother, nay, my kingdom's heir, 
As he is but my father's brother's son, 
Now, by my sceptre's awe, I make a vow, 
Such neighbour nearoess to our sacred blood 
Should nothing privilege him, nor partialize 
The unatooping firmness of my upright soul : 
He is our subject, Mowbray ; so art thou : 
Free speech and fearless I to thee allow. 

Mo^. Then, Boliogbroke, as low as to thy heart, 

Through the ia.\ac passage of thy throat, thou liest. 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Calais 
Disbursed I duly to his highness' soldiers j ^h 

The other part reserved I by consent, ^^| 

For that my sovereign liege was in my debt ^^| 
Upon remainder of a dear account, ^f^ 

Since last 1 went to France lo fetch his queen ; 
Now swallow down that Ue. Foi Gloucester's death, 
I slew him not ; but to my own disgrace 
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Cing Richard IL w» Act i. Sc. i. 

Neglected my sworn duty in that case. 
For you, my noble Lord of Lancaster, 
The honourable &ther to my foe. 
Once did I lay an ambush for your life, 
A trespass that doth yex my grieved soul ; 
But ere I last received the sacrament 
I did confess it, and exactly begg'd T40 

Your grace's pardon, and I hope I had it. 
This is my £iult : as for the rest appealed. 
It issues from the rancour of a yillain, 
A recreant and most degenerate traitor : 
Which in myself I boldly will defend ; 
And interchangeably hurl down my gage 
Upon this oyerweening traitor's foot. 
To prove myself a loyal gentleman 
Even in the best blood chamber'd in his bosom. 
In haste whereof, most heartily I pray 1 50 

Tour highness to assign our trial day. 
r. Rkb* Wrath-kindled gendemeo, be ruled by me ; 
Let 's purge this choler without letting blood : 
This we prescribe, though no physician ; 
Deep malice makes too deep incision : 
Forget, forgive ; conclude and be agreed ; 
Our doctors say this is no month to bleed. 
Good uncle, let this end where vtbe^psi\ 

7 
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We 'U calm the Duke of Norfolk, you your soa. 

Gaunt. To be a make-peace ahall become my age; 1 60 
Throw down, my son, the Duke of Norfolk's gage. 

K. Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down hii. 

Gaunt. When, Harry, when ^ 

Obedience bids I should not bid again. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, dirow down, we bid ; there a no boot. 

Mow. Myself I throw, dread aovereign, at thy foot. 

My life thou ehalt command, but not my shame: ^h 
The one my duty owes ; but my fair name, ^^| 

Despite of death that livei upon my grave, ^^| 

To dark dishonour's use thou ahalt not have. ^H 

I am disgraced, impeach'd and baffled here ; 170 
Pierced to the soul with slander's venom'd spear. 
The which no balm can cure but his heart-blood 
W hich breathed this poison. 

K. Rich. Rage must be withstood 1 

Give me his gage : lions make leopards tame. 

Mo-w. Yea, but not change hie spots : take but roy shame. 
And 1 resign my gage. My dear dear lord, 
The purest treasure mortal dmee afford 

I Is spotless reputation : that away, ^H 

Men ace but gilded loam or painted clay. ^^r 

A jewel in a teo-times-barr'd-up cheat V 

It a boJd spirit in a loyal breast. S 

A 



King Richard IL mf^ Act i. Sc. i. 

Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one ; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done : 
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me try ; 
In that I live and for that will I die. 

iST. lUci. Cousin, throw up your gage ; do you begin. 

BoSng. Oy God defend my soul from such deep sin ! 
Shall I seem crest-fallen in my Other's sight ? ^ 
Or with pale beggar-fear impeach my height 
Before this out-dared dastard ? Ere my tongue 190 
Shall wound my honour with such feeble wrong. 
Or sound so base a parle, my teeth shall tear 
The slavish motive of recanting fear. 
And spit it bleeding in his high disgrace. 
Where shame doth haibour, even in Mowbray's fece. 

[Exit Gaunt. 

K. Rich, We were not bom to sue, but to command ; 
Which since we cannot do to make you friends. 
Be ready, as your lives shall answer it. 
At Coventry, upon Saint Lambert's day : 
There shall your swords and lances arbitrate 200 
The swelling difference of your settled hate : 
Since we can not atone you, we shall see 
Justice design the victor's chivalry. - 
Lord marshal, conmiand our officers at ainsM^ 
Be ready to direct these Vionifc ^^axtc^ \E.^e«j«v\, 

9 
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Scene 11. 
Tie Dutc qf Laneialtr'i palact. ^| 
Enter John of Gaunt -mrti the Dutheii of Gkiieesler^^k 

Doth more solicit me than your exclaims, ^H 
To stir against the butchers of his life ! ^| 
But since correction !ieth in those hands ^H 
Which made the feult that we cannot correct, ■ 
Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven \ ^| 
Who, when they see the hours ripe on earth, 
Will r^n hot vengeance on offenders' heads. 
Duch. Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper spur i 

Hath love in thy old blood no living fire > V^ 
Edward's seven sons, whereof thyself art one, J| 
Were as seven vials of his sacred blood, H 
Or seven fair branches springing from one root ; ^B 
Some of those seven are dried by nature't course. 
Some of those branches by the Deatioies cut ; 

One vial full of Edward's sacred blood, ^H 
One flourishing branch of his most royal root, ^V 
Is crack'd, and all the precious liquor spilt, ^ 
^K If iack'd down, and his summer leaves all faded,^ 
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By envy's hand and murder's bloody axe. 

Ah, Gaunt, his blood was thine ! that bed, that womb, 

That metal, that self-mould, that feshiou'd thee 

Made him a man ; and though thou livest and breathest. 

Yet art thou slain in him : thou dost consent 

In some large measure to thy father's death. 

In that thou seest thy wretched brother die. 

Who was the model of thy Other's life. 

Call it not patience. Gaunt ; it is despair : 

In suffering thus thy brother to be slaughtered, 30 

Thou showest the naked pathway to thy life. 

Teaching stem murder how to butcher thee : 

That which in mean men we intitle patience / 

Is pale cold cowardice in noble breasts. 

What shall I say ? to safeguard thine own life. 

The best way is to venge my Gloucester's death. 

Gaunt. God's is the quarrel ; for God's substitute. 
His deputy anointed in His sight. 
Hath caused his death : the which if wrongfully, 
Let heaven revenge ; for I may never lift 40 

An angry arm against His minister. 

Ducb, Where then, alas, may I comply myself? 

Gaunt. To God, the widow's champion and defence. 

Duch. Why, then, I will. Farewell, old Gaunt 
Thou goest to Coventry, tVi«t \a\^^^ 

w 
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Our coium Hereford and fell Mowbray light: 
O, sit my husband's wronga on Hereford's spear, 
H That it may enter buccher Mowbray's breast ! ^^ 
1 Or, if misfortune miss the first career, ^M 
1 Be Mowbray's bids so heavy in his bosom, ^H 
1 That they may break his foamiog courser's back, ^^M 

1 A caitiff recreant to my cousin Hereford ! ^M 

' Farewel], old Gaunt : thy sometimes brother** v/g^M 

With her companion grief must end her life ^H 

Gaunl. Sister, fareweil; I must to Coventry: ^M 

As much good stay with thee as go with me I ^ 

Ducb. Yet ooe word more : grief boundedi where it M», 

Not with the empty hoUowness, but weight: 

I tali-i my leave before I have begun, ^^^ 

L For dorrow ends not when it seemeth done. J^| 

1 Commend me to thy brother, Edmund YoiL. ^^M 

■ Lo, this is all ;— nay. yel depart not so ; ^H 
r Though this be all, do not so quickly go ; ^H 
1 I shall remember more. Bid him— ah, what ^^^H 
L With all good speed at Flashy visit me. ^H 

■ Alack, and what shall good old York there see ^V 
1 But empty lodgings and unfurni^'d walls, ^W 

^^^^_ Aaii what hear there for welcome but jo^^^^W 
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Therefore commend me ; let him not come there, 
To seek out sorrow that dwells every where. 
Deaolatey desolate, wUl I hence and die : 
The last leave of thee takes my weeping eye. 

^Exeunt. 

Scene III. 

The UiU at Covmiry. 

EtUer the Lord Maribal and tie Duke of jiumerle. 

Mar, My Lord Aumerle, is Harry Hereford arm'd ? 
jiism. Yea, at all points ; and longs to enter in. 
Mar. The Duke of Norfolk, sprightfully and bold. 

Stays but the summons of the appellant's trumpet. 
jfuMi. Why, then, the champions are prepared, and stay 

For nothing but his majesty's approach. 

Tie trumpets eouud^andtie King enters witi Ins nobles ^ Gaunt ^ 
Busiy^ Bagotf Green^ and otiers* Wien tiey are 
set^ enter Mowbray in arms, defendant^ witi a Herald. 

K. Riei. Marshal, demand of yonder champion 
The cause of his arrival here in arms : 
Ask him his name, and orderly proceed 
To swear him in the justice of his cause. ^^ 

Mar. In God's name and the kmg^%, «k) viV^ ^^b^ss^^^^ 
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Speak like a trae knight, so defend thee heaven I 

7Bng, Harry of Hereford, Lancaster and Derby, 
Am I ; who ready here do stand in arms, 
To prove, by God's grace and my body's valour. 
In lists, on Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk, 
That he is a traitor, foul and dangerous, 
To God of heaven, King Richard and to me ; 40 
And as I truly fight, defend me heaven ! 

!ar. On pain of death, no person be so bold 
Or daring-hardy as to touch the lists. 
Except the marshal and such officers 
Appointed to direct these £ur designs. 

TBng, Lord marshal, let me kiss my sovereign's hand. 
And bow my knee before his majesty : 
For Mowbray and myself are like two men 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage ; 
Then let us take a ceremonious leave 50 

And loving &rewell of our several friends. 

Tor. The appellant in all duty greets your highness. 
And craves to kiss your hand and take his leave. 

. Rich, We will descend and fold him in our arms. 
Cousin of Herefiird, as thy cause is right. 
So be thy fortune in this royal fight ! 
Farewell, my blood ; which if to-day thoa ^<^^ 
Lament we may, but not reveii^<& i^«& ^iS»d^ 
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BoHag. O, let DO noble eye profaoe 

For me, if I be gored with Mowbrsy'a »pear : 
Ai confident as U the falcon's Bight 
Againu a bird, do I with Mowbray Gght. 
My loving lord, T take ny leave of you ; 
Of you, my noble cousin, Lord Aumerle ; 
Not nek, although I have to do with death, I 
But lusty, young, and cheerly drawing breath 
Lo, u at English feaata, so I regreet 
The duDtiett laai, to make the end most r 
O thou, the earthly author of my blood, 
Whose youthful spirit, in me regenerate. 
Doth with a twofold vigour lift me up 
To reach at victory above ray head. 
Add proof unto mine annour with thy prayen ■ 
And with thy bkuings steel my lance's poinl 
That it may enter Mowbray's waxen coat. 
And tiirbish new the name of John a Gaunt, ^ 
Even in the lusty haviour of his son. 
uiU. God in thy good cause make thee prosperona 
fie swilt like lightning b the execution g 
And let thy blows, doubly redoubled. 
Fall like amazing thunder on the casque 
Of thy adverse pernicious enemy : 
Route up thy youthful blood, be valiant and § 
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BoRng. Mine innocency and Saint George to thrive ! 

Mow. However God or fortune catt my lot, 

There lives or dies, true to King Richard's throne, 

A loyal, just and upright gentleman : 

Never did captive with a freer heart 

Cast off his chains of bondage, and embrace 

His golden uncontroll'd enfranchisement, 90 

More than my dancing soul doth celebrate 

This feast of battle with mine adversary. 

Most mighty liege, and my companion peers. 

Take from my mouth the wish of happy years : 

As gentle and as jocund as to jest 

Go I to fight : truth hath a quiet breast. ' 

K, RieL Farewell, my lord : securely I espy 
Virtue with valour couched in thine eye. 
Order the trial, marshal, and begin. 

Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster and Derby, 100 
Receive thy lance ; and God defend the right I 

Bolmg. Strong as a tower in hope, I cry amen. 

Mar. Go bear this lance to Thomas, Duke of Norfolk. 

Firii Her. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster and Derby, 
Stands here for God, his sovereign and himself. 
On pain to be found false and recreant. 
To prove the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbra^^ 
A traitor to his God, his kin^ aiid.Vma\ 
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And dares him to >et forward to the fight. 

Stc. Her. Here etandeth Thomas Mowbray, Duki 
Norfolk, 
Od pain to be fbuod false and recreant, 
Bath to defend himself aod to approve ' 

Heory of Hereford, Lancaster and Derby, 
To God, hia sovereign and to him disloyal t 
Courageously and with a free desire 
Attending but the signal to begin. 

Mar. Sound, trumpeta ; and set forward, combatants. 

\jt charge toun 

Stay, the king hath thrown hia warder down. 
' K. Rich. Lict them lay by their heimets and their ape 
And both return back to their chairs again : 
Withdraw with us : and let the trumpets soond 
While we return these dukes what we decree. 

lAUgfou, 

And list what with our council we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth should not be soil'i 
With that dear blood which it hath fostered \ 
And for our eyes do hate the dire aspect 
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbou 
And for we think the eagle-winged pride 
O/akj-aspiring and ambitious dioughts. 
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With riyal-hating eoTy, 8et on you 

To wake our peace, which in our country's cradle 

Draws the sweet in£mt breath of gentle sleep ; 

Which so roused up with boisterous untuned drumsy 

With harsh resounding trumpets' dreadful bray, 

And gratmg shock of wrathful iron arms. 

Might from our quiet confines fright frur peace. 

And make us wade eyen in our kindred's blood ; 

ThtrefoTCf we banish you our territories : 

You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of life, 140 

Till twice &ve sununers have enrich'd our fields 

Shall not regreet our fair dominions. 

But tread the stranger paths of banishment. 

7Rng. Your will be done : this must my comfort be. 
That sun that warms you here shall shine on me ; 
And those his golden beams to you here lent 
Shall point on me and gild my banishment. 

, RicL Norfolk, for thee remains a heavier doom, 
Which I with some unwillingness pronounce : 
The sly slow hours shall not determinate 150 

The dateless limit of thy dear exile ; 
The hopeless word of * never to return ' 
Breathe I against thee^ upon pain of life. 

ow. A heavy sentence, my most sovereign liege. 
And all unlook'd for from your highness' mouth *. 



Act 1. Sc. iii. ^ The Tragedy of 



i6o 



A dearer merit, oot ao deep a 

Ai to be cast forth in 

Have I deserved at your highaeM' hands. 

The language I have learn'd these forty yeara, 

My natiTe English, now I must forgo : 

And DOW my toague'a use is to me do n 

Thao ao unttriiiged viol or a harp ; 

Of like a cunning instrument cased up, 

Or, being open, put into his hands 

That knows do touch to tune the harmoay: 

Within my mouth you hare engaol'd my tongc 

Doubly portcullis'd with my teeth and lips i 

Aod dull unfeeling barren ignorance 

Is made my gaoler to attend on me. 

I am too old to fawn upon a nurse, fjo 

Too &r in years to be a pupil now ; 

What is thy sentence then but speechless death. 

Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath I 
K. Rich. It boots thee not to be compassionate : ^^H 

After our sentence plaining comes too late. ^^| 

Moia. Then thus I tuni me from my country's light,^^H 

To dwell in solemn shades of endless night. ^^ 

K. Rich. Return again, and take an oath with thee. 

Lay OD our royal sword your banish'd handa 

Swear b; the duty that you owe to God— 
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Our part therein we banish with yoorseh 

To keep the oath that we administer : 

You never shall, so help you truth and God ! 

Embrace each other's love in banishment ; 

Nor never look upon each other's &ce ; 

Nor never write, regreet, nor reconcile 

This louring tempest of your home-bred hate ; 

Nor never by advised purpose meet 

To plot, contrive, or complot any ill 

'Gainst us, our state, our subjects, or our land. 190 

BoRng, I swear. 

Mow. And I, to keep all this. 

BoSng, Norfolk, so fiir as to mine enemy :-— 
By this time, had the king permitted us, 
One of our souls had wander'd in the air, 
Banish'd this frail sepulchre of our flesh. 
As now our flesh is banish'd from this land : 
Confess thy treasons ere thou fly the realm ; 
Since thou hast hr to go, bear not along 
The clogging burthen of a guilty souL 200 

Maw. No, Bolingbroke : if ever I were traitor. 

My name be blotted from the book of life. 

And I from heaven banish'd as from hence ! 

But what thou art, God, thou, and I do know \ 

And all too soon, I fear, the king shall ruA^ 
16 ^ 9, 
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^^H Farewell, my liege. Now no way czn T Rtrav : 

^^H Save back to Hagland, all the world 'i my way, |_£xi 

^^Biir. Hkb. Uncle, even Id the glasses of ttiine eyes 
^^H I Ke thy grieved heart : thy sad aspect 

^^V Hath from the number of his banisK'd years ii 

Fluck'd four away. [Te Boling.'\ S.X frozen wiate 

speut, 
RetuTD with welcome home from baTitshment 
BaBng, How long a time lies in one little word ! 
Four lagging winters and four wanton springs 
End in a word; such is the breath of kings. 
^^^ Cauni. I thank my liege, that in regard of me ■■ 

^^L He shortens foiu' years of my son's exile : ^H 
^^H But little vantage shall J reap thereby ; ^H 

^^H For, ere the six years that he hath to spend ^H 

^^H Can change their moons and bring their times about 
^^H My oil-dried lamp and time-be wasted light 23 

^^^P Shall be extinct with age and endless night ; 

My inch of taper will be burnt and done. 
And blindfold death not let me see my son. 
K. Rkh. Why, uncle, thou hast many years to live. 
^^_ Gaunt. But not a minute, king, that thou canst give : 
^^^ Shorten my days thou canst with sullen sorrow, 
^^H And pluck nightc from me, but not lend a morrow 
^^^^ Tbou canst help time to furrow me with ajc, ^^ 
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But stop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; 230 

Thy word is current with him for my death. 
But dead) thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 

K. Rub. Thy son is banishM upon good advice, 
Whereto thy tongue a party-verdict gave : 
Why at our justice seem'st thou then to lour ? 

Gaunt, Things sweet to taste prove in digestion sour. 
You urged me as a judge ; but I had rather 
You would have bid me argue like a &ther. 
Of had it been a stranger, not my child, 
To smooth his hvlt I should have been more mild : 
A partial slander sought I to avoid, 24 1 

And in the sentence my own life destroyed. 
Alas, I look'd when some of you should say, 
I was too strict to make mine own away ; 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue 
Against my will to do myself this wrong. 

K. Rich, Cousin, fiu'ewell ; and, uncle, bid him so ; 
Six years we banish him, and he shall go. 

[^Flourish, Exeunt King Richard and train, 

Aum, Cousin, farewell : what presence must not know, 
From where you do remain let paper show. 2 50 

Mar, My lord, no leave take I ; for I will ride, 
As hx as land will let me, by your side. 

Gaunt, O, to what purpose dost thoxx Yio«i^ ^^ >9i^\\v^ 
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Thst thou retum'rt no greeting to thy friendg ? 

BeSi^. 1 have too few to take my leave of you, 
When the tongue's office should be prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thy grief is but thy abaence for a dme. 

Boring. Joy absent, grief is present for that time. 

Gauni. What is six winters ? they are quickly gone. 

Baling, To men in joy { but grief makes one hour Cei 

Gaunl. Call it a travel that thou takest for pleasure! i 

Baling. My heart will sigli when I ntiscall it so 
Wiiich finds it an enforced pilgrimage, 

Gamt. The sullen paB«age of thy weary stepi 
Etteem as foil wherein thou an to set 
The precious jewel of thy home return. 

BoSng, Nay, rather, every tedioua Etride I make 

tWill but remember me what a deal of world ^ 
I wander from the jewels that I love- 
Most I not serve a long apprenticehood 
To foreign passages, and in the end, 
Having my freedom, boast of nothing else 
But that I was a journeyman to griefs 
Gaunl. All places that the eye of heaven visits 
Are to a wise man ports and happy havens. 
Teach thy necessity to reason thus ; 
There is no virtue like necessity. 



King Richard IL w^ Act i Sc. m 

Thtnlr not the king did banish thee^ 
Bat thou the king. Woe doth the heavier nt, 280 
Where it perceiTes it is but faintly borne. 
Goy say I sent thee forth to purchase honour 
And not the king exiled thee ; or suppose 
Devouring pestilence hangs in our air 
And thou art flying to a fresher clime : 
Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it 
To lie that way thou go'st, not whence thou comest: 
Suppose the singing birds musicians. 
The grass whereon thou tread'st the presence strew'd. 
The flowers Bar ladies, and thy steps no more 290 
Than a delightful measure or a dance ; 
For gnailing sorrow hath less power to bite 
The man that mocks at it and sets it light. 
BoRng. O, who can hold a fire in his hand 
By thinking on the frosty Caucasus ? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite 
By bare imagination of a feast ? 
Or waUow naked in December snow 
By thinking on fantastic sunmier's heat ? 
O, no ! the apprehension of the good 300 

Gives but the greater feeling to the worse i*^ 
Fell sorrow's tooth doth never rankle more 
Than when he bites, but Wct^ TtfA. ^^ vst^* 
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Gaunt. Come^ come, my son, I '11 bring thee on thy way : 

Had I thy youth and cause, I would not stay. 
BoBng. Then, England's ground, Jewell; sweet soil, 
adieu; 
My mother, and my nurse, that bears me yet 1 
Where'er I wander, boast of this I can. 
Though banish'd^ yet a truebom Englishman. 

^Exeunt. 

Scene IV. 

The court. 

Enter the King^ with Bagot and Green at one door g 
and the Duke of Aumerle at another* 

K. Rich. We did observe. Cousin Aumerle, 

How far brought you high Hereford on his way ? 

Aum. I brought high Hereford, if you call him so. 
But to the next highway, and there I left him. 

K. Rich. And say, what store of parting tears were shed ? 

/lum. Faith, none for me ; except the north-east wind, 
Which then blew bitterly against our &ces. 
Awaked the sleeping rheum, and so by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear. 

K. Rich. What said our cousin when you parted with 
lum/ lO 
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Am. * Farewell : ' 

Andy for my heart disdained that my tongue 
Should 80 profane the word, that taught me craft 
To counterfeit oppression of such grief. 
That words seem'd buried in my sorrow's grave. 
Marry, would the word * £urewell ' have lengthen'd 

hours 
And added years to his short banishment. 
He should have had a volume of farewells $ 
But since it would not, he had none of me. 

AT. Rich. He is our cousin, cousin ; but 'tis doubt, 20 
When time shall call him home from banishment, 
Whether our kinsman come to see his friends. 
Ourself and Bushy, Bagot here and Green 
Observed his courtship to the conmion people ; ^ 
How he did seem to dive into their hearts 
With humble and familiar courtesy. 
What reverence he did throw away on slaves. 
Wooing poor craftsmen with the craft of smiles 
And patient underbearing of his fortune, 
As 'twere to banish their affects with him. 30 

Off goes his bonnet to an oyster-wench ; 
A brace of draymen bid God speed him well 
And had the tribute of his supple knee. 
With * Thanks, my countrymen) m^ \swvw^Sx\sawSs^^C 
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As were our England in rerernon his. 
And he our subjects' next degree in hope. 

Green. Well, he is gone ; and with him go these thoughts. 
Now for the rebels which stand out in Ireland, 
Expedient manage must be made^ my liege» 
Ere further leisure yield them further means 40 
For their advantage and your highness' loss. 

K, Rich. We will ourself in person to this war : 
Andy for our coffers, with too great a court 
And liberal largess, are grown somewhat light. 
We are inforced to farm our royal realm \ 
The revenue whereof shall furnish us 
For our af&irs in hand : if that come short. 
Our substitutes at home shall have blank charters ; 
Whereto, when they shall know what men are rich. 
They shall subscribe them for large sums of gold 50 
And send them after to supply our wants ; 
For we will make for Ireland presently. 

Enter Butby. 

Bushy, what news ? 
Bushy. Old John of Gaunt is grievous nek, my lord, 

Suddenly taken ; and hath sent post haste 

To entreat your majesty to visit him. 
A:.^^ Where lies he ? 
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Sttsfy. At Ely House. 

K» Rich* Now put it, God, in the physician's mind 

To help him to his grave inunediately ! 60 

The lining of his coffers shall make coats 

To deck our soldiers for ^hese Irish wars. 

Come, gentlemen, let's all go yisit him : 

Pray God we may make haste, and come too late ! 

/Iff. Amen. [Etccunt. 

Act Second. 
Scene i. 

Ely House. 
Enter Join of Gaunt sick^ with the Duke of Torhy &»c. 

Gaunt. Will the king come, that 1 may breathe my last 

In wholesome counsel to his unstaid youth ? 
Tori. Vex not yourself, nor strive not with your breath ; 

For all in vain comes counsel to his ear. 
Gaunt. O, bat they say the tongues of dying men 

Enforce attention like deep harmony : 

Where* words are scarce, they are seldom spent in 
vain. 

For they breathe truth that breathe their words in 
pain. 
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He that DO more must say is listeoM more 9 

Than they whom youth and ease have taught to 
glose ; 
More are men's ends mark'd than their lives before : 

The setting sun, and music at the close. 
As the last taste of sweets, is sweetest last. 
Writ in remembrance more than things long past : 
Though Richard my life's counsel would not hear. 
My death's sad tale may yet undeaf his ear 

TorL No ; it is stopp'd with other flattering sounds. 
As praises, of whose taste the wise are fond. 
Lascivious metres, to whose venom sound 
The open ear of youth doth always listen ; 20 

Report of fashions in proud Italy, 
Whose manners still our tardy apish nation 
Limps after in base imitation. 
Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity-— 
So it be new, there 's no respect how vile — 
That is not quickly buzz'd into his ears ? 
Then all too late comes counsel to be heard. 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard. 
Direct not him whose way himself will choose : 
'Tis breath thou lack'st, and that breath wilt thou lose. 

Gaunt, Methinks I am a prophet new inspired 3 1 

Ajid thuB expiring do foretell of him : 



King Richard IL 01^ Actii. Sc. i. 

His rash fierce blaze of riot cannot last. 
For yiolent fires soon bom out themselves ; 
Small showers last long, but sudden storms are short ; 
He tires betimes that spurs too £ist betimes ; 
With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder : 
Light vanity, insatiate cormorant, 
Consuming means, soon preys upon itself. 
This royal throne of kings, this scepter'd isle, 40 
This earth of majesty, this seat of Mars, 
This other Eden, demi-^)aradise ; 
This fortress built by Nature for herself 
Against infection and the hand of war ; 
This happy breed of men, thb little world. 
This precious stone set in the silver sea. 
Which serves it in the office of a wall, 
Or as a moat defensive to a house. 
Against the envy of less happier lands ; 
This blessed plot, this earth, this realm, this Eng- 
land, 50 
This nurse, this teeming womb of royal kings, 
Fear'd by their breed and j&mous by their birth, 
Renowned for their deeds as far from home, 
For Christian service and true chivalry. 
As is the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry 
Of the world's ransom, blessed Mar^' % ^Qici\ 

3X 



Act II Sci, le The Tragedy of 

Thia land of nich dear eoulo, this dear dear land, 
Dear for her repucanca through the world, 
. , Ib now leased out, 1 die proaouDciog it, 

Like to a teDemenC or peltiog Bum : 60 

England, bound in with the triomphaDt «ea. 
Whose rocky shore beats back the enTious 
Of watery Neptune, is now bound in with ahame. 
With inky biota and rotten parchment bonds : 
That England, that was wont to conquer others. 
Hath made a shameful conquest of itself. 
jAb, would the scaodal vanish with my life. 
How happy then were my ensuing death t 

Eater King Richard and Queen, Jumerit, Batij, 

Green, Bagol, Rou, and IVUloughbj. 

Tori. The king is come : deal mildly with his youth ; 

For young hot colts being raged do rage the more. 70 
Qaeen. How farea our noble uncle, Lancaster i 
K. Rich. What comfort, man ? how is'i with aged Gaunt ? 
Gaunt, O, how that name befits my composition ! 

LOld Gaunt indeed, and gaunt in being old : 
Within me grief hath kept a tedious fast; 
And who ahstaina irom meat that is not gaunt i 
For sleeping England long time hate I watch'd 
Wtteiiiag breeds JcannesB, leanness is all gaunt: 
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The pleasure that some fathers feed upon. 
Is my strict fist ; I mean, my children's looks ; 80 
And therein fisting, hast thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt am I for the grare, gaunt as a graTe, 
Whose hollow womb inherits nought but bones. 

K. Rich. Can sick men play so nicely with their names ? 

Gaunt. No, misery makes sport to mock itself: 

Since thou dost seek to kill my name in me, "" 
I mock my name, great king, to flatter thee. 

K, Rich. Should dying men flatter with those that live ? 

Gamt. No, no, men living flatter those that die. 

K, Rich. Thou, now a-dying, say'st thou flatterest me. 

Gaunt. O, no ! thou diest, though I the sicker be. 91 

K. Rich. I am in health, I breathe, and see thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now, He that made me knows I see thee ill ; 
111 in myself to see, and in thee seeing ill. 
Thy death-bed is no lesser than thy land. 
Wherein thou liest in reputation sick ; ^ 
And thou, too careless patient as thou art, 
Commit*st thy anointed body to the cure 
Of those physicians that first wounded thee : 
A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown, 100 

Whose compass is no bigger than thy head ; 
And yet, incaged in so small a verge. 
The waste is no whit \ewtx \.V\aiSLV^\»^^. 
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O, had thy grandsire with a prophet's eye 
Seen how hi« son's son should destroy his sons. 
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy shame, 
Deposing thee before thou wert possess'd, 
^ Which art possess'd now to depose thyself. 
Why» cousin, wert thou regent of the world, 
It were a shame to let this land by lease ; no 

But, for thy world enjoying but this land. 
Is it not more than shame to shame it so ? 
^ Landlord of England art thou now, not king : 
Thy state of law is bondslave to the law ; 
And thou — 

K, Rich. A lunatic lean-witted fool. 

Presuming on an ague's privilege^ 
Darest with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our cheek, chasing the royal blood 
With fury from his native residence. 
Now, by my seat's right royal majesty, lao 

Wert thou not brother to great Edward's son, 
This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head 
Should run thy head from thy unreverent shoulders. 

Gaunt. O, spare me not, my brother Edward's son. 
For that I was his &ther Edward's son ; 
That blood already, like the pelican, 
H^t thou tapp'd out and drunkenly caroused ; 

34 
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My brother Gloucestery plain well-meaning soul, 
Whom fair be^ in heaven 'mongst happy souls ! 
May be a precedent and witness good 1 30 

That thou respect'st not spilling Edward's blood : 
Join with the present sickness that I have ; 
And thy unkindness be like crooked age. 
To crop at once a too long withered flower. 
Live in thy shame, but die not shame with thee ! 
These words hereafter thy tormentors be I 
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave : 
Love they to live that love and honour have. 

[^Exitf borne off by tit Attendants. 

K. Rich, And let them die that age and sullens have ; 
For both hast thou, and both become the grave. 140 

TorL I do beseech your majesty, impute his words 
To wayward sickliness and age m him : 
He loves you, on my life, and holds you dear 
As Harry Duke of Hereford, were he here. 

K, Rich. Right, you say true : as Hereford's love, so his ; 
As theirs, so mine ; and all be as it is. 

Enter Northumberland. 

North. My liege, old Gaunt commends him to your 

majesty. 
K. Rich. What says he ? 
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Nay, nothing ; all is said : 
Hia tongae U now a nringlesa iiuuniment ; 
Wordi, life and all, old Laacaster hath spent. 

reri. Be York the next that must be bankrupt so I 
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. 

AT. RUi. The ripe«t fruit first (klU, and so doth he ; 
e is speoC, our pilgrimage mutt be. 
So much for that. Now for our Irish wars : 
We mu»t supplant those rough rug-headed kerns. 
Which live like veooni where do venom else 
But only they have privilege to live. 
And for thete great affairs do ask some charge, 
Towardi our assistance we do seize to us 
The plate, coin, reveDues and moveables. 
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand posBcss'd. 

Tari. How long shall I be patient ? ah, how long 
Shall tender duty make me sulfer wrong ! 
Not Gloucester's death, nor Hereford's banishment. 
Not GauDt's rebukes, nor Englaod's private wrongs. 
Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke 
About his marriage, nor my own disgrace. 
Have ever made me sour my paUcnt cheek, 
Or bend one wrinkle on my sovereign's lace. 
I am the last of noble Edward's boos, 
Of whom thy ialhec, Prince of Wales, was firsi 
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In war was never lion raged more fierce^ 
In peace was never gentle lamb more mild. 
Than was that young and princely gentleman. 
His face thou hast, for even so look'd he» 
Accomplished with the number of thy hours ; 
But when he firown'dy it was against the French 
And not against his friends ; his noble hand 
Did win what he did spend, and spent not that i8o 
Which his triumphant &ther's hand had won ; 
His hands were guilty of no kindred blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of his kin. 
O Richard ! York is too &r gone with grief. 
Or else he never would compare between. 

K. Rich. Why, uncle, what 's the matter ? 

Tori. O my liege. 

Pardon me, if you please ; if not, I, pleased 
Not to be pardon'd, am content withal. 
Seek you to seize and gripe into your hands 
The royalties and rights of banish'd Hereford ? tgo 
Is not Gaunt dead, and doth not Hereford live ? 
Was not Gaunt just, and is not Harry true ? 
Did not the one deserve to have an heir ? 
Is not his heir a weU-deserving son ? 
Take Hereford's rights away, and take from time 
His charters and his customary ri%KtA\ 
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K. Rich, Thiak what job will, Bne adze into our imids 
H» platCy his gooday his BioDej and his hiidk 210 

TorL 1 11 DOC be bj die while : mj liege, Crewel! : 
What will ensoe hereof there 's nooe can tell ; 
But by bad courses may be understood 
That their erents can neyer fiJl oat good. [^Exit. 

K. RUL Go, Boshy, to the Earl of Wiltshire straight: 
Bid him repair to us to Ely House 
To see this business. To-morrow next 
We will for Ireland ; and 'tis dme, I trow : 
And we create, in absence of ourself, 
Our uncle York lord goremor of England ; 220 
For he is just and always lored us well. 
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Come on, our queen : to-morrow must we part ; 

Be merry^ for our time of stay is short. 

[^Flourish. Exeunt Kingy Queens Aumerle^ 

Bushy J Green^ and Bagot, 
North. Welly lords^ the Duke of Lancaster is dead. 
Ross. And living too ; for now his son is duke. 
WUlo. Barely in title, not in revenues. 
North. Richly in both, if justice had her right. 
Ross. My heart is great ; but it must break with silence. 

Ere 't be disburdened with a liberal tongue. 
North. Nay, speak thy mind; and let him ne'er speak 
more 230 

That speaks thy words again to do thee harm ! 
WtUo. Tends that thou wouldst speak to the Duke of 
Hereford ? 

If it be so, out with it boldly, man ; 

Quick is mine ear to hear of good towards him. 
Roii. No good at al that I can do for him ; 

Unless you call it good to pity him, 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 
North. Now, afore God, 'tis shame such wrongs are borne 

In him a royal prince and many moe 

Of noble blood in this declining land. 240 

The king is not himself, but basely led "^ 

By flatterers ; and what the^ vnSWc&^y^xc^ 
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Merely in hate, Against any of us ally 
That will the king severely prosecute 
'Gainst us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. 

Ross. The commons hath he pill'd with grievous taxes. 
And quite lost their hearts : the nobles hath he fined 
For ancient quarrels, and quite lost their hearts. 

Wiilo, And daily new exactions are devised. 

As blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what : 250 
But what, o' God's name, doth become of this ? 

North. Wars have not wasted it, for warr'd he hath not, 
- But basely yielded upon compromise 

That which his noble ancestors achieved with blows : 
More hath he spent m peace than they m wars. 

Ross. The Earl of Wiltshire hath the realm in farm. 

IViHo. The king 's grown bankrupt, like a broken man. 

North. Reproach and dissolution hangeth over him. 

Ross. He hath not money for these Irish wars. 

His burthenous taxations notwithstanding, s6o 

But by the robbing of the banish'd duke. 

North. His noble kinsman : most degenerate king ! 
But, lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing. 
Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm ; 
We see the wind sit sore upon our sails. 
And yet we strike not, but securely perish. 

Ross. We see the very wreck that yrt must suffer % 
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And unavoided is the danger now. 
For suffering so the causes of our wrecL 

North. Not 80 ; even through the hollow eyes of death 
I spy life peering ; but I dare not say 271 

How near the tidings of our comfort is. 

IVsUo. Nay, let us share thy thoughts, as thou dost ours. 

Rmi, Be confident to speak, Northumberland : 
We three are but tJiyself ; and, speaking so. 
Thy words are but as thoughts ; therefore, be bold. 

North. Then thus : I have from le Port Blanc, a bay 
In Brittany, received intelligence 
That Harry Duke of Hereford, Rainold Lord 
Cobham, 

280 

That late broke from the Duke of Exeter, 

His brother. Archbishop late of Canterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir John Ramston, 

Sir John Norbery, Sir Robert Waterton and Francis 

Quoint, 
All these well fumish'd by the Duke of Bretagne 
With eight taU ships, three thousand men of war. 
Are making hither with all due expedience 
And shortly mean to touch our northern shore : 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they stay 
The first depsrting of the kin^ fox It^asA. 'lST^ 

4» 
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If then we shall shake off our slavish yoke. 
Imp out our drooping country's broken wing. 
Redeem from broking pawn the blemish'd crown. 
Wipe off the dust that hides our sceptre's gilt. 
And make high majesty look like itself. 
Away with me in post to Ravenspurgh ; 
But if you faint, as fearing to do so» 
Stay and be secret, and myself will go. 

Rots, To horse, to horse ! urge doubts to them that fear. 

Willo. Hold out my horse, and I wiU first be there. 300 

Scene 11. 

IVmdsor Castle, 
Enter Queen^ Busby ^ and Bagot, 

Bushy. Madam, your majesty is too much sad : 

You promised, when you parted with the king, 
To lay aside life-harming heaviness. 
And entertain a cheerful disposition. 

Queen. To please the king I did; to please myself 
I cannot do it ; yet I know no cause 
Why I should welcome such a guest as grief. 
Save bidding Jewell to so sweet a guest 
As my sweet Richard : yet again, methinks, 

4* 
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Some unborn sorrow, ripe m fortune's womb, lo 
Is coming towards mei and my inward soul 
With nothing trembles : at some thing it grieves. 
More than with parting from my lord the king. 

Bushy. Each substance of a grief hadi twenty shadows, ^ 
Which shows like grief itself, but is not so ; 
For sorrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears. 
Divides one thing entire to many objects ; 
Like perspectives, which, rightly gazed upon, 
Show nothing but confusion, eyed awry, 
Distinguish form : so your sweet majesty, 20 

Looking awry upon your lord's departure. 
Find shapes of grief, more than himself, to wail ; 
Which, look'd on as it is, is nought but shadows 
Of what it is not. Then, thrice-gracious queen. 
More than your lord's departure weep not : more's 

not seen ; 
Or if it be, 'tis with false sorrow's eye, 
Which for things true weeps things imaginary. 

Queen. It may be so ; but yet my inward soul 
Persuades me it is otherwise : howe'er it be, 
I cannot but be sad ; so heavy sad, 30 

As, though on thinking on no thought I think. 
Makes me with heavy nothing faint and shrink. 

Bushy. 'Tis nothing but conceit, my gracious lady. 
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Queen. 'Tis nothing less : conceit is still derived 
From some forefather grief; mine is not so. 
For nothing hath begot my something grief; 
Or something hath the nothing that I grieve : 
'Tis in reversion that I do possess ; 
But what it is, that is not yet known ; what 
I cannot name ; 'tis nameless woe, I wot. 40 

Enter Green. 

Green. God save your majesty ! and well met, gentlemen : 
I hope the king is not yet shipp'd for Ireland. 

Queen. Why hopest thou so ? 'tis better hope he is ; 
For his designs crave haste, his haste good hope : 
Then wherefore dost thou hope he is not shipp'd ? 

Green. That he, our hope, might have retired his power. 
And driven into despair an enemy's hope. 
Who strongly hath set footing in this land : 
The banish'd Bolingbroke repeals himself. 
And with uplifted arms is safe arrived 50 

At Ravenspurgh. 

Queen. Now God in heaven forbid ! 

Green. Ah madam, 'tis too true : and that is worse, 

The Lord Northumberland, his son young Henry 

Percy, 
The Lords of Ross, Beaumond, and Willoughby, 
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With all their powerful friendsy are fled to him. 

Busby. Why hare you not proclaimed Northumberland 
And all the rest revolted faction traitors ? 

Green. We have : whereupon the Earl of Worcester 
Hath broke his staff, resign'd his stewardship. 
And all the household servants fled with him 60 
To Bolingbroke. 

Queen. So, Green, thou art the midwife to my woe^ u 
And Bolingbroke my sorrow's dismal heir : 
Now hath my soul brought forth her prodigy. 
And I, a gasping new-deliver'd mother. 
Have woe to woe, sorrow to sorrow join'd. 

Busby. Despair not, madam. 

Queen. Who shall hinder me ? 

I will despair, and be at enmity 
With cozening hope : he is a flatterer, 
A parasite, a keeper back of death, 70 

Who gently would dissolve the bands of life. 
Which &lfe hope Ungers in extremity. 

Enter Tm-k. 

Green. Here comes the Duke of York. 
Queen. With signs of war about his aged neck ; 

O, full of careful business are his looks ! 

Uncle, for God's sake, speak com£ott)Sc>\st ^<^^^^ 
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TorL Should I do so, I should belie my thoughts : 
Comfort 's in heaven ; and we are on the earth. 
Where nothing lives but crosses, cares and grief. 
' Your husband, he is gone to save far off, 80 

Whilst others come to make him lose at home : 
Here am I left to underprop his land, . 
Who, weak with age, cannot support myself: 
Now comes the sick hour that his surfeit made ; 
Now shall he try his friends that flatter'd him. 

Enter a Servant* 

Serv. My lord, your son was gone before I came. 
Tork. He was ? Why, so ! go aU which way it will ! 

The nobles they are fled, the commons they are cold. 

And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's side. 

Sirrah, get thee to Plashy, to my sister Gloucester ; 

Bid her send me presendy a thousand pound : 91 

Hold, take my ring. 
Serv. My lord, I had forgot to tell your lordship, 

To-day, as I came by, I called there ; 

But I shall grieve you to report the resL 

TorL What is 't, knave ? 

Serv. An hour before I came, the duchess died. 

Tork. God for his mercy ! what a tide of woes 

Comes rushing on this woeful land at once ! 

46 



King Richard II. w* Actii. Sc. ii. 

I know not what to do : I would to God, loo 
So my untruth had not provoked him to it. 
The king had cut off my head with my brother's. 
Whaty are there no posts dispatch'd for Ireland ? 
How shall we do for money for these wars ? 
Come, sister,— cousiiky I would say, — ^pray, pardon 

me. 
Go, fellow, get thee home, provide some carts 
And bring away the armour that is there. 

[^Exst Servant. 
Gentlemen, will you go muster men ? 
If I know how or which way to order these affairs 
Thus thrust disorderly into my hands, no 

Never believe me. Both are my kinsmen : 
The one is my sovereign, whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend ; the other again 
Is my kinsnum, whom the king hath wrong'd, '^ 
Whom conscience and my kindred bids to right. 
Well, somewhat we must do. Come, cousin, I '11 
Dispose of you. 

Gentlemen, go, muster up your men. 
And meet me presently at Berkeley. 
I should to Flashy too i 1 20 

But time will not permit : all is uneven. 
And everything is left at six and seven* 

*7 ^Eweimt TorV and ^een. 



Act II. Sc.iL 4m The Tragedy of 

Bushy. The wind sits fiur for news to go to Ireland, 
But none returns. For us to levy power 
Proportionable to the enemy 
Is all unpossible. 

Green. Besides, our nearness to the king in love 
Is near the hate of those love not the king. 

Bagot. And that 's the wavering commons : for their love 
Lies in their purses, and whoso empties them 1 3c 
By so much fills their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bushy. Wherein the king stands generally condemned. 

Bagot. If judgement lie in them, then so do we^ 
Because we ever have been near the king. 

Green. Well, I will for refuge straight to Bristol castle c 
The Earl of Wiltshire is already there. 

Bushy. Thither will I with you ; for little office 
The hateful commons will perform for us. 
Except like curs to tear us all to pieces. 
Will you go along with us i 140 

Bagot. No ; I will to Ireland to his majesty. 
Farewell : if heart's presages be not vain, 
We three here part that ne'ar shall meet again. 

Bushy. That 's as York thrives to beat back Bolingbroke. 

Green. Aias, poor duke ! the task he undertakes 
Is numbering sands and drinking oceans dry : 
Where one on his side fights, thousands 311^ fly. 
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Farewell at once, for oncey for all, and ever. 
Bushy. Welly we may meet again. 
Bagot. I fear me, never. 

[EfseunL 



Scene III* 
WUdt in Gloucesteribire. 

9 

Enter Bolmghroke and Northumberland^ with Force*. 

BoRng. How fiir is it, my lord, to Berkeley now ? 

North. Believe me, noble lord, 

I am a stranger here in Gloucestershire : 
These high wild hills and rough uneven ways 
Draws out our miles, and makes them wearisome ; 
And yet your fiiir discourse hath been as sugar. 
Making the hard way sweet and delectable. 
But I bethink me what a weary way 
From Ravenspurgh to Cotswold will be found 
In Ross and Willoughby, wanting your company, 
Which, I protest, hath very much beguiled 1 1 

The tediousness and process of my travel : 
But theirs is sweetened with the hope to have 
The present benefit which I possess ; 
And hope to joy is little less in yi^ 
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Than hope enjoy'd : by this the weary lords 
Shall make their way seem short, as mine hath done 
By sight of what I have, your noble company. 
Boling. Of much less value is my company 

Than your good words. But who comes here ? 20 

Enter Henry Percy 

North, It is my son, young Harry Percy, 

Sent from my brother Worcester, whencesoever. 
Harry, how fares your uncle ? 

Percy. I had thought, my lord, to have leam'd his health 
of you. 

North. Why, is he not with the queen ? 

Percy. No, my good lord ; he hath forsook the court. 
Broken his staff of office and dispersed 
The household of the king. 

North. What was his reason ? 

He was not so resolved when last we spake together. 

Percy. Because your lordship was proclaimed traitor* 30 
But he, my lord, is gone to Ravenspurgh, 
To offer service to the Duke of Hereford, 
And sent me over by Berkeley, to discover 
What power the Duke of York had levied there ; 
Then with directions to repair to Ravenspurgh. 

North. Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford, boy ? 
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Percy, No, my good lord, for that is not forgot 

Which ne'er I did remember : to my knowledge, 

I never in my life did look on him. 
North. Then learn to know him now ; this is the duke. 
Percy. My gracious lord, I tender you my service, 41 

Such as it is, being tender, raw and young ; 

Which elder days shall ripen and confirm 

To more approved service and desert. 
Baling. I thank thee, gentle Percy ; and be sure 

I count myself in nothing else so happy 

As in a soul remembering my good friends ; 

And, as my fortune ripens with thy love. 

It shall be still thy true love's recompense : 

My^heart this covenant makes, my hand thus seals it. 
North, How hr is it to Berkeley ? and what stir 51 

Keeps good old York there with his men of war ? 
Percy. There stands the castle, by yon tuft of trees, 

Mann'd with three hundred men, as I have heard ; 

And in it are the Lords of Yoric, Berkeley, and 
Seymour ; 

None else of name and noble estimate. 

Enter Ross and JViUougbhy. 

North. Here come the Lords of Ross and Willoughby, 
Bloody with spurring, fiery-red with haste. 
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BoRng, Welcome, my lords. I wot your lore porsues 
A banish'd traitor : all my treasury 60 

Is yet but unfelt thanks, which more enrich'd 
Shall be your love and labour's recompense. 

Rott. Your presence makes us rich, most noble lord. 

Willo, And hx surmounts our labour to attain it. 

BoRfig, Evermore thanks, the exchequer of the poor ; 
Which, till my infant fortune comes to years. 
Stands for my bounty. But who comes here ? 

Enter Berkeley. 

North. It is my Lord of Berkeley, as I guess. 

Berk. My Lord of Hereford, my message is to you. 

BoVmg. My lord, my answer is— to Lancaster ; 70 

And I am come to seek that name in England; 
And I must find that title in your tongue^ 
Before I make reply to aught you say. 

Berk. Mistake me not, my lord $ 'tis not my meaning 
To raze one title of your honour out : 
To you, my lord, I come, what lord you will. 
From the most gracious regent of this land. 
The Duke of Yoik, to know what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the absent time 
And fright our native peace with self-bom arms. 80 
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Enter Tork attendedm 

Bolmg. I shall not need transport my words by you \ 
Here comes his grace in person. 

My noble nnde ! \JCneelu 

Tork. Show me thy humble heart, and not thy knee. 
Whose duty is deceivable and false. 

BoBng. My gracious uncle ! 

Tori. Tut, tut ! 

Grace me no grace, nor uncle me no uncle : 

I am no traitor's uncle ; and that word ' grace * 

In an ungracious mouth is but pro^e. 

Why have those banish'd and forbidden legs 90 

Dared once to touch a dust of England's ground ? 

But then more < why ? ' why have they dared to march 

So many miles upon her peaceful bosom, 

Frighting her pale-faced villages with war 

And ostentation of despised arms ? 

Comest thou because the anointed king is hence ? 

Why, foolish boy, the king is left behind. 

And in my loyal bosom lies his power. 

Were I but now the lord of such hot youth 

As when brave Gaunt, thy father, and myself 100 

Rescued the Black Prince, that young Mars of men. 

From forth the ranks of many thousand French, 

O, then how quickly should this axm ^C toc^^ 
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Now prisoner to the palsy, chastise thee 
And minister correction to thy fault ! 

BaSng, My gracious uncle, let me know my hxHt : 
On what condition stands it and wherein ? 

TorL Even in condidon of the worst degree. 
In gross rebellion and detested treason : 
Thou art a banish'd man, and here art come 1 1 
Before the expiration of thy time. 
In braving arms against thy sovereign. 

Baling. As I was banish'd, I was banish'd Hereford ; 
But as I come, I come for Lancaoter. 
And, noble uncle, I beseech your grace 
Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye : 
You are my Either, for methinks in you 
I see old Gaunt alive ; O, then, my father. 
Will you permit that I shall stand condemn'd 
A wandering vagabond ; my rights and royalties 12 
Pluck'd from my arms perforce and given away 
To upstart unthrifts ? Wherefore was I bom ? 
If that my cousin king be King of England, 
It must be granted I am Duke of Lancaster. 
You have a son, Aumerle, my noble cousin ; 
Had you first died, and he been thus trod down, 
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a father, 
To rottse luB wrongs and chase them to the bay. 

S4 



King Richard II. 9f Act ii. Sc. iii. 

I am denied to sue my livery here, 
And yet my letters-patents give me leave : 1 30 

My Other's goods are all distrain'd and sold ; 
And these and all are all amiss employed. 
What would you have me do ? I am a subject. 
And I challenge law : attorneys are denied me ; 
And therefore personally I lay my claim 
To my inheritance of free descent. 
North, The noble duke hath been too much abused. 
Rots. It stands your grace upon to do him right. 
Willo* Base men by his endowments are made great. 
Tori, My lords of England, let me teU you this : 140 
I have had feeling of my cousin's wrongs 
And laboured all 1 could to do him right ; 
But in this kind to come, in braving arms, 
Be his own carver and cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrong, it may not be ; 
And you that do abet him in this kind 
Cherish rebellion and are rebels all. 
North. The noble duke hath sworn his coming is 
But for his own ; and for the right of that 
We all have strongly sworn to give him aid ; 1 50 
And let him ne'er see joy that breaks that oath ! 
Tork. Well, well, I see the issue of these arms : 
I cannot mend it, I must otedA co'ofow^^ 
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Because my power is weak and all ill left : 
But if I could, by Him that gave me life, 
I wodd attafh jroa all and make you itoop 
Unto the sovereigo mercy of the king i 
But nace I cannot, be it known to you 
I do remain aa neuter. So, fare you well ; 
Uolesi you pleaae- to eater in the castle 
And there repose you for this night. 
Baring. Ad offer, uncle, that we will accept: 
But we muRt win your grace to go with ui 
To Bristol casUe, which they uy is held 
By Bushy, Bagot and their complices. 
The caterpillars of the commonwealth. 
Which I have swom to weed and pluck away. 
I Tori. It may be I will go with you : but yet I 'II paue 
For I am loath lo break our country's laws. 
Nor friends nor fbes, to me welcome you are : i 
Things past redress are now with me past care. 



I 



J camp m JVdi,. 
Enler Saliiiary and a Welsh Capiaia. 
mCap. My Lord of Salisbury, we have stay'd tc 
And hardlj kept our countrymen together 



days, 
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And yet we hear no tidings from the king ; 
Therefore we will disperse ourselves : &rewell. 

Sal* Stay yet another day, thoa trusty Welshman : 
The king reposeth all his confidence in thee. 

Ci^, 'Tis thought the king is dead ; we will not stay. 
The bay-trees in our country are all withered. 
And meteors fright the fixed stars of heaven ; 
The pale-&ced moon looks bloody on the earth, lo 
And lean-look'd prophets whisper fearfid change i 
Rich men look sad and ruffians dance and leap. 
The one in fear to lose what they enjoy. 
The other to enjoy by rage and war : 
These signs forerun the death or fidl of kmgs. 
Farewell : our countrymen are gone and fled. 
As well assured Richard their king is dead. [Etdi. 

Sal. Ah, Richard, with the eyes of heavy mind 
1 see thy glory like a shooting star 
Fall to the base earth from the firmament. 20 

Thy sun sets weeping in the lowly west. 
Witnessing storms to come, woe and unrest : 
Thy friends are fled to wait upon thy foes. 
And crossly to thy good all fortune goes. ^Exit* 
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Act Third- 
Scene I. 

BrlitoL Before Ae eaidh 

Eater BoUnghroke^ Torky Northumberland^ Ross^ Percy 
Willoughbyi with Bushy and Green^ fruoneri. 

Bdmg. Bring forth these men. 

Bushy and Green, I will not vex your souls— 
Since presently your souls must part your bodies — 
With too much urging your pernicious liyes. 
For 'twere no charity ; yet, to wash your blood 
From off my hands, here in the view of men 
I will unfold some causes of your deaths. 
You have misled a prince, a royal king, 
A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments, 
By you unhappied and disfigured dean : i 

You have in manner with your sinfid hours 
Made a divorce betwixt his queen and him, 
Broke the possession of a lojA bed 
And stain'd the beauty of a fiur queen's cheeks 
With tears drawn from her eyes by your foul wroo| 
. Myself, a prince by fortune of my birth. 



King Richard 11. iik Act in. Sc. i. 

Near to the king in blood, and near in lo?e 

Till yott did make him misinterpret me. 

Have atoop'd my neck under your injuries. 

And ngh'd my English breath in foreign clouds, 20 

Eating the bitter bread of banishment ; 

Whilst you have fed upon my signories, 

Dispark'd my parks and fell'd my forest woods. 

From my own windows torn my household coat, 

Razed out my imprese, leaving me no sign. 

Save men's opinions and my living blood. 

To show the world I am a gentleman. 

This and much more, much more than twice all this. 

Condemns you to the death. See them deliver'd 

over 
To execution and the hand of death. 30 

Butby. More welcome is the stroke of death to me 
Than Bolingbroke to England. Lords, ferewell. 

Green. My comfort is that heaven will take our ^uls 
And plague injustice with the pains of helL 

BoBng. My Lord Northumberland, see them dispatched. 
[^Exeunt Northumberland and otbers^ wkb tbe prisoners 
Uncle, you say the queen is at your house ; 
For God's sake, fairly let her be entreated : 
Tell her I send to her my kind commends ; 
Take special care my greetings be ddntx'^ 
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TorL A gentleman of mine I have dispatched 40 

With letters of your love to her at large. 

BoRng. Thanks, gcnde uncle. Come, lords, away. 
To fight with Glendower and his complices : 
Awhile to work, and after holiday. \jExemU. 



Scene II. 

The coast of Walet. A eastle m view* 

Drunu : fiouriih and colours * Enter King Richard^ the 
Bishop of CarUsie^ Aumerle^ and Sol£ers. 

K. Rich. Barkloughly castle call they this at hand ? 

Aum. Yea, my lord. How brooks your grace the air. 
After your late tossing on the breaking seas ? 

K. Rich. Needs must I like it well : I weep for joy 
To stand upon my kingdom once again. 
Dear earth, I do salute thee with my hand. 
Though rebels wound thee with their horses' hoofs : 
As a long-parted mother with her child 
Plays fondly with her tears and smiles in meeting, 
So, weeping, smiling, greet I thee, my earth, 10 
And do thee favours with my royal hands. 
Feed not thy forereign's fiae, my gentle earth, 
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Nor with thy sweets comfort his rayenoos sense ; 
But let thy spiders, that s^ck up thy venoniy 
And heavy-gaited toads lie in their way. 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet 
Whidi with usurping steps do tranEiple thee • 
Yield stinging nettles to mine enemies ; 
And when they from thy bosom pluck a flower. 
Guard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder, 20 
Whose double tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy sorereign's enemies. 
Mock not my senseless conjuration, lords : 
This earth shall have a feeling and these stones 
Prove armed soldiers, ere her native king 
Shall falter under foul rebellion's arms. 

IT. Fear not, my lord : that Power that made you king v 
Hath power to keep you king in spite of alL 
The means that heaven yields must be embraced, 
And not neglected ; else, if heaven would, 50 

And we will not, heaven's offer we refuse. 
The proffered means of succour and redress. 

urn. He means, my lord, that we are too remiss ; 
Whilst Bolingbroke, through our security. 
Grows strong and great in substance and in power. 

. Rich. Discomfortable cousin ! know'st thou not 
That when the searching eye of heavcA. ^ Va.^^ 

6t 



Behind the globe, that lighu the lower world, 
ThcD thieves and robbers range abroad ude 
Id nmrders and in outrage, boldly here ; 
But when from under this terreotrial ball 
He firea the proud, tops of the eastern pine* 
And darts his light through every guilty hole. 
Then murders, treasons and detested sins. 
The cloak of night being pluck'd from off their back 
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themselves ! 
So when this thief, this traitor, Boliogbroke, 
Who alt this while hath revell'd in the night, 
Whilst we were wandering with the antipodes 
Shall see us rising in our throue, the east, 
His treasons will sit blushing in his lace. 
Not able to endure the sight of day, 
But self-afftighted tremble at his sin- 
Not all the water in the rough rude sea 
Can wash the balm oS from an anointed kingfl 
The breath of worldly men cannot depcie 
The deputy elected by the Lord: 
For every man that Bolingbroke hath press'd | 
To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown, 1 
God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 
A glorious angel : then, if angels fight, 
Weak men must fall, for hearen Kill guards the ri, 
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Emier SaUslury. 
Welcome^ my lord : how hi off liea your power i 

Sal. Nor near nor ferther off, my gracious lord. 

Than this weak arm : discomfort guides my tongue 

And bids me speak of nothing but despair. 

One day too late, I fear me, noble lord. 

Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth : 

Of call back yesterday, bid time return. 

And thou shalt ha^e twelve thousand fighting men ! 

To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late^ 71 

Overthrows thy joys, friends, fortune and thy state : 

For all the Welshmen, hearing thou wert dead. 

Are gone to Bolingbroke, dispersed and fled. 

^um. Comfort, my liege : why looks your grace so pale ? 

K. Rich. But now the blood of twenty thousand men 
Did triumph in my fece, and they are fled ; 
And, till so much blood thither come again, 
Have I not reason to look pale and dead ? 
* All souls that will be safe, fly from my side^ 80 
For time hath set a blot upon my pride. 

jfmn. Comfort, my liege ; remember who you are. 

AT. Rich, I had forgot myself: am I not king ? 
Awake, thou coward majesty ! thou sleepest. 
Is not the king's name twenty thousand names ? 
Arm, arm, my name ! a puny subjiect ttrikw 
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At thy great glory. Look not to the ground, 
Ye &roiiriteB of a king : are we not high ! 
High be our thought* : I know my uncle York 
Hath power enough to serre our turn. But ' 
comet here? 

Eater Scroof. 

Scroop. Mwe health and hap[Hneta betide my liege 
Than can my care-tuned tongue deliver him ! 

K, Rich. Mine ear ia open and my heart prepared : 
The worst ia worldly low thou caast unfold. 
Say, ii my kiugdom lost i why, 'twas my care j 
And what lou is it to be rid of care i 
Strives Boliagbroke to be as great as we i 
Greater he shall not be ; if he serve God, 
We '11 serre Him too and be his fellow so : 
Revolt our subjects ? that we cannot mead ; ii 
Tbey break their faith to God as well at us : 
Cry woe, destrucdon, ruin and decay ; 
The worst is death, and death will have hit daytS 

Scroop. Glad am I that your highoeu is so arm'd ^ 
To bear the tidings of calamity. 
Like an unseasonable stormy day, 
Which makes the silver rivers drown their shores, 
As if the world were all diuotved to tears, 
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So high abore his limits swells the rage 

Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearful land i lo 

With hard bright steel and hearts harder than steel. 

White-beards have arm'd their thin and hairless scalps 

Against thy majesty ; boys, with women's voices. 

Strive to speak big and clap their female joints 

In stiff unwieldy arms against thy crown : 

Thy very beadnnen learn to bend their bows 

Of double-fiital yew agginst thy state i 

Yea, distaff- women manage rusty bills 

Against thy seat : both young and old rebel. 

And all goes worse than I have power to tell. 120 

. Rich. Too well, too well thou tell'st a tale so ill. 
Where is the Earl of Wiltshire ? where is Bagot ? 
What is become of Bushy ? where is Green ? 
That they have let the dangerous enemy 
Measure our confines with such peaceful steps ? 
If we prevail, their heads shall pay for it : 
I warrant they have made peace with Bolingbroke. 

roop. Peace have they made with him indeed, my lord. 

. Rich. O villains, vipers, damn'd without redemption ! 
Dogs, easily won to £iwn on any man ! 1 30 

Snakes, in my heart-blood warm'd, that sting my 

heart! 
Three Judases, each one thiite worse thau J^sds^^. 
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Would they make peace ? terrible hell make war 
Upon their spotted souls for this offence ! 

Scroop. Sweet love, I see, changing his property. 
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate : 
Again uncurse their souls ; their peace is made 
With heads, and not with hands: those whom you 

curse 
Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound. 
And lie full low, graved in the hollow ground. 140 

Aunu Is Bushy, Green and the Earl of Wiltshire dead ? 

Scroop, Ay, all of them at Bristol lost their heads. 

Aum. Where is the duke my ^ther with his power ? 

K* Rich. No matter where ; of comfort no man speak : 

Let 's talk of graves, of worms and epitaphs \ 

Make dust our paper and with rainy eyes 

Write sorrow on the bosom of the earth. 

Let's choose executors and talk of wills : 

And yet not so, for what can we bequeath 

Save our deposed bodies to the ground ? 150 

Our lands, our lives and all are Bolingbroke's, 

And nothing can we call our own but death. 

And that small model of the barren earth 

Which serves as paste and cover to our bones. 

For God's sake, let us sit upon the ground 

And tell sad stories of the death of kings : 
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How some have been deposed ; some slain in war ; 
Some haunted by the ghosts they have deposed ; 
Some poison'd by their wives ; some sleeping killM ; 
All murder'd : for within the hollow crown i6o 
That rounds the mortal temples of a king 
Keeps Death his court, and there the antic sits. 
Scoffing his state and grinning at his pomp. 
Allowing him a breath, a little scene, 
To monarchize, be fear'd and kill with looks. 
Infusing him with self and vain conceit, 
As if this flesh which walls about our life 
Were brass impregnable, and humour'd thus 
Comes at the last and with a little pin 
Bores through his castle wall, and Bu^well king ! 
Cover your heads and mock not flesh and blood 171 
With solemn reverence : throw away respect, 
Tradition, form and ceremonious duty. 
For you have but mistook me all this while : 
I live with bread like you, feel want. 
Taste grief, need friends : subjected thus, 
How can you say to me, I am a king ? 
Car. My lord, wise men ne'er sit and wail their woes, ^- 
But presently prevent the ways to wail. 
To fear the foe, since fear oppresseth strength, 180 
Gives in your weakness strength unto your foe, 
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Of that sweet way I was in to despair ! 

What say you now ? what comfort have we now ? 

By heaven, I '11 hate him everlastingly 

That hidB me be of comfort any more. 

Go to Flint castle : there I '11 pine away ; 

A kingy woe's slave, shall kingly woe obey. 210 

That power I have, discharge ; and let them go 

To ear the land that hath some hope to grow, 

For I have none : let no man speak aggin 

To alter this, for counsel is but vain. 

jitim. My liege, one word. 

K. Ricbf He does me double wrong 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Discharge my followers : let them hence away. 
From Richard's night to Bolingbroke's fiiir day. 

[Exeunt* 

Scene III. 

Wale*, Before FRnt cattle, 

Enter^ with drum and colours^ BoRngbroke^ Torl^ 
Northumberland^ Attendants y and forces, 

BoRng. So that by this intelligence we learn 

The Welshmen are dispersed ; and Salisbury 
16/ 69 
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Is gone to meet the king, who htely landed 
With some few priyate friends upon this coast. 

North. The news is very £ur and good, my lord : 
Richard not &r from hence hath hid his head. 

Tork, It would beseem the Lord Northumberland 
To say * King Richard ' : alack the heavy day 
When such a sacred king should hide his head. 

North, Your grace mistakes ; only to be brief, 
Left I his title out. 

Tork. The time hatli been, lO 

Would you haye been so brief with him, he would 
Have been so brief with you, to shorten you. 
For taking so the head, your whole head's length. 

BoUng. Mistake not, uncle, further than you should. 

Tork, Take not, good cousin, further than you should, 
Lest you mistake the heavens are o'er our heads. 

Boftng, I know it, uncle, and oppose not myself 
Against their will. But who comes here ? 

Enter Percy* 

Welcome, Harry : what, will not this casde yield ? 20 
Percy. The castle royally is mann'd, my lord. 

Against thy entrance. 
BoSng, Royally! 

Why, it contains no king ? 
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^ercy* Yes, my good lord. 

It doth contain a king ; King Richard lies 
Within the limits of yon lime and stone : 
And with him are the Lord Aumerle, Lord Salis- 
bury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop, besides a clergyman 
Of holy reverence ; who, I cannot learn. 

"forth* O, belike it is the Bishop of Carlisle. 30 

^oTtng. Noble lords, 

Go to the rude ribs of that ancient castle ; 

Through brazen trumpet send the breath of parley 

Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver : 

Henry Bolingbroke 

On both his knees doth kiss King Richard's hand 

And sends allegiance and true faith of heart 

To his most royal person ; hither come 

Even at his feet to lay my arms and power. 

Provided that my banishment repeal'd 40 

And lands restored again be freely granted : 

If not, I '11 use the advantage of my power 

And lay the summer's dust with showers of blood 

Rain'd from the wounds of slaughter'd Englishmen : 

The which, how idi off from the mind of Bolingbroke 

It is, such crimson tempest should bedrench 

The fresh green lap of ^ King Richard's land^ 
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My Kooptng duty tenderly ahall show. 
Go, signify as much, while here we march 
UpoD the grassy carpet of this plain. ji 

Let 'a march without the ooiae of threatening dninii 
That from this caatle's tattcr'd battlements 
Our fair appointments may be well peniaed. 
Methinke King Richard and myself should meet 
With no less terror than the elements 
Of fire and water, when their thundering eihocl^i^K 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaveD.^^| 
Be he the fire, I '!1 be the yielding water : ^H 
The rage be his, whilst on the earth I rain ^H 
My waters; on the earth, and not on him. ft 

March on, and mark King Richard how he looks. 

rle v/ithout, and aaswir viilhiit. 7]^ a fiourub 
Enter on the vaalh. King Richard, tht Bitbef i 
Cia-Rsle, jiamerU, Scroop, aad Saliibury. 
See, see, King Richard doth himself appear. 
As doth the blushi-ng discontented sun 
From out the fiery porta! of the east. 
When he perceives the envious clouds are b 
To dim his glory and to suin the Crack 
Of his bright passage to the Occident. 
, Turk, Yet looks he like a king : behold, his eye. 
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As bright as is the eagle's, fightens forth 
Controlling majesty: alack, alack, for woe, 70 

That any harm should stain so fair a show ! 
K, Rich. We are amazed ; and thus long have we stood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, [To North. 
Because we thought ourself thy lawful king : 
And if we be, how dare thy joints forget 
To pay their awful duty to our presence ? 
If we be not, show us the hand of God 
That hath dismiss'd us from our stewardship ; 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the sacred handle of our sceptre, 80 

Unless he do pro&ne, steal, or usurp. 
And though you think that all, as you have done. 
Have torn their souls by turning them from us, 
And we are barren and bereft of friends ; 
Yet know, my master, God omnipotent. 
Is mustering in his clouds on our behalf 
Armies of pestilence ; and they shall strike 
Your children yet unborn and unbegot. 
That lift your vassal hands against my head. 
And threat the glory of my precious crown. 90 
Tell Bolingbroke — ^for yond methinks he stands— 
That every stride he makes upon my land 
Is dangerous treason : he la cocmt xa cs^jol 
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The putple testament of bleeding war; 
But etc the crown he looks for live in peace. 
Ten thousand bloody crowas of mothers' sons 
Shall ill become the £ower of England's face. 
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To scarlet indignation, and bedew 
Her pastures' grats with faithful English blood. 
North. The king of heaven forbid our lord the king 
Should so with civil and uncivil arms 
Be rush'd upon I Thy thrice noble cousin 
Harry Bolingbroke doth humbly kiss thy hand ; 
And by the honourable tomb he swears, 
That stands upon your royal grandaire's bones. 
And by the royalties of both your bloods. 
Currents that spring from one most gracious hea^ 
And by the buried hand of warlike Gaunt, 
And by the worth and honour of himself, 
Comprising all that niay be sworn or said. 
His coming hither hath no further scope 
Than for his lineal royalties, and to beg 
Entrant hisemeni immediate on his knees : 
Which on thy royal party granted once. 
His glittering arms he will commend to rust. 
His barbed steeds to stables, and his heart 
To £u'ihfljl service of your majesty. 
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This swears he, as he is a prince, is just ; • 

And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him. 120 

r. Rich. Northumberland, say thus the king returns : 
His noble cousin is right welcome hither ; 
And all the number of his &ir demands 
Shall be accomplish'd without contradiction : 
With all the gracious utterance thou hast, 
Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends. 
We do debase ourselves, cousin, do we not, 

[To AumefU. 
To look so poorly and to speak so &ir ? 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and send 
Defiance to the traitor, and so die ? 1 30 

fjtfm. No, good my lord ; let 's fight with gentle words, 
TiU time lend friends and friends their helpful swords. 

r. Rich. O God, O God ! that e'er this tongue of mine, 
That laid the sentence of dread banishment 
On yon proud man, should take it off again 
With words of sooth ! O that I were as great 
As is my grief, or lesser than my name ! 
Or that I could forget what I have been, 
Or not remember what I must be now ! 
Swell 'st thou, proud heart ? I '11 give thee scope to 
beat, 140 

Since foes have scope to beat both thee and me* 
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jfum. Northumberland comes back from Bolingbroke. 

AT. Rich. What must the king do now ? must he submit? 
The king shall do it : must he be deposed ? 
The king shall be contented : must he lose 
The name of king ? o' God's name^ let it go : 
I 'U give my jewels for a set of beads. 
My gorgeous palace for a hermitage. 
My gay apparel for an almsman's gown, 
My figured goblets for a dish of wood, 150 

My sceptre for a palmer's walking-staff. 
My subjects for a pair of carved saints, 
And my large kingdom for a little grave, 
A little little grave, an obscure grave ; 
Or I '11 be buried in the king's highway^ 
Some way of conmion trade, where subjects' fee 
May hourly trample on their sovereign's head ; 
For on my heart they tread now whilst I live ; 
And buried once, why not upon my head ? 
Aumerle, thou weep'st, my tender-hearted cousin! 
We '11 make foul weather with despised tears ; 161 
Our sighs and they shall lodge the summer corn. 
And make a dearth in this revolting land. 
Or shall we play the wantons with our woes. 
And make some pretty match with shedding tears i 
J^ thus, to drop them still u]^on one ^lace^ 
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Till they have fretted us a pair of graves 

Within the earth ; and, therein laid, — ^there lies 

Two kinsmen digg'd their graves with weeping eyes. 

Would not this ill do well ? Well, well, I see 170 

I talk but idly, and you laugh at me. 

Most mighty prince, my Lord Northumberland, 

What says King Bolingbroke ? will his majesty 

Give Richard leave to live till Richard die \ 

You make a leg, and Bolingbroke says ay. 
North. My lord, in the base court he doth attend 

To speak with you ; may it please you to come down. 
K. Rich. Down, down I come ; like glistering Phaeton, 

Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 

In the base court ? Base court, where kings grow 
base, 1 80 

To come at traitors' calls and do them grace. 

In the base court? Come down? Down, court! 
down, king ! 

For night-owls shriek where mounting larks should 
sing. \Exeuntfrom above, 

BoRng. What says his majesty ? 
North. Sorrow and grief of heart 

Makes him speak fondly, like a frantic man : 

Yet he is come. 
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Enter King Richard and bu attendants bdow. 
BoBng. Stand all apart, 

And 8h0w fair duty to his majesty. [He kneeh dovm. 

My gracious lord^^- 
K. Rich. Fair cousin, you debase your princely knee 19^') 
• To make the base earth proud with kissing it : 

Me rather had my heart might feel your love 

Than my unpleased eye see your courtesy. 

Up, cousin, up ; your heart ts up, I know, 

Thus high at least, akhough your knee be low. 
BoBng. My gracious lord, I come but for mine own. 
K. Rich. Your own is yours, and I am yours, and alL 
BoRng. So & be mine, my most redoubted lord. 

As my true service shafl deserve your love. 
AT. Rich. Well you deserve : they well deserve to have. 

That know the strongest and surest way to get. 201 

Uncle, give me your hands : nay, dry your eyes ; 

Tears show their love, but want their remedies. 

Cousin, I am too young to be your father. 

Though you are old enough to be my heir. 

What you will have, I '11 give, and willing too ; 

For do we must what force will have us do. 

Set on towards London, cousin, is it so ? 
BoRng. Yea, my good lord. 
AZ Jii^ip Then I must not say no. 

1^ ^Flouru\5% ^«evm\. 
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Scene IV. 

Langley. The Duh of TorVs garden. 
Enter the Queen and two Ladtee. 

Queen. What sport shall we devise here in this garden, 
To drive away the heavy thought of care ? 

Lady. Madam, we 'U play at bowls. 

Queen. 'Twill make me think tiie world is full of rubs, 
And that my fortune runs against the bias. 

Lady. Madam, we '11 dance. 

Queen. My legs can keep no measure in delight. 

When my poor heart no measure keeps in grief: 
Therefore, no dancing, girl ; some other sport. 

Lady. Madam, we '11 tell tales. 10 

Queen. Of sorrow or of joy \ 

Lady. Of either, madam. 

Queen. Of neither, girl : 

For if of joy, being altogether wanting. 
It doth remember me the more of sorrow ; 
Or if of grief, being altogether had. 
It adds more sorrow to my want of joy : 
For what I have I need not to repeat \ 
And what I want it boots not to complain. 
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Lady. Madam, I '11 sing. 

Quern. 'Tis well that thou hast cause \ 

But thou shouldst please me better, wouldst thou weep. 
Lady. I could weep, madam, would it do you good. 21 
Queen. And I could sing, would weeping do me good. 

And never borrow any tear of thee. 

BnUr a Gardener ^ and two Servants 

But stay, here come the gardeners : 
Let 's step into the shadow of these trees. 
My wretchedness unto a row of pins. 
They '11 talk of state ; for every one doth so 
Against a change $ woe is forerun with woe. 

[^Queen and Ladies retire. 
Gard. Go, bind thou up yon dangling apricocks. 

Which, like unruly children, make their sire 30 

Stoop with oppression of their prodigal weight : 

Give some supportance to the bending twigs. 

Go thou, and like an executioner. 

Cut off the heads of too ^t growing sprays, 

That look too lofty in our commonwealth ; 

All must be even in our government. 

You thus employ'd, I will go root away 

The noisome weeds, which without profit suck 

The soil's fertility from wholesome Aowers. 

to 
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rv. Why should we io the compass of a yale 4O 

Keep law and form and due proportion. 
Showing, as in a model, our firm estate, 
When our sea-walled garden, the whole land. 
Is full of weeds ; her direst flowers choked up. 
Her fruit-trees all unpruned, her hedges ruin'd, 
Her knots disorder'd, and her wholesome herbs 
Swarming with caterpillars ? 

arJ. Hold thy peace : 

He that hath suffered this disorder'd spring 
Hath now himself met with the ^1 of leaf: 
The weeds which his broad-spreading leaves did 
shelter, 50 

That seem'd in eating him to hold him up. 
Are pluck'd up root and all by Bolingbroke ; 
I mean the Earl of Wiltshire, Bushy, Green. 

TV, What, are they dead ? 

arJ, They are ; and Bolingbroke 

Hath seized the wasteful king. O, what pity is it 

That he had not so trimm'd and dress'd his land 

As we this garden ! We at time of year 

Do wound the bark, the skin of our fruit-trees. 

Lest, being over-proud in sap and blood, 

With too much riches it confound itself: 6& 

Had he done so to great &nd growing men, 
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They might have lived to bear and he to taste 
Their fruits of duty : superfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 
Had he done so, himself had borne the crown. 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown down. 

Sa^. What, think you then the king shall be deposed ? 

Gard. Depress'd he is already, and deposed 

'Tis doubt he will be : letters came last night 

To a dear friend of the good Duke of York's, 70 

That tell black tidings. 

Queen. O, I am press'd to death through want of 
speaking ! [ConungforwanL 

Thou, old Adam's likeness, set to dress this garden, 
How dares thy harsh rude tongue sound this un- 

pleasing news ? 
What Eve, what serpent, hath suggested thee 
To make a second fall of cursed man ? 
Why dost thou say Eling Richard is deposed ? 
Barest thou, thou little better thing than earth, 
Divine his downfal ? Say, where, when, and how, 
Camest thou by this ill tidings ? speak, thou wretch. 

Card. Pardon me, madam : little joy have I 81 

To breathe this news ; yet what I say is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bolingbroke : their fortunes both are weigh'd : 
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lo your lord's scale is nothing but himself^ 

And some few vanities that make him light ; 

But in the balance of great Bolingbroke, 

Besides himself, are all the English peers. 

And with that odds he weighs King Richard down. 

Post you to London, and you will find it so ; 90 

I speak no more than every one doth know. 

Queen, Nimble mischance, that art so light of foot. 
Doth not thy embassage belong to me. 
And am I last that knows it ? O, thou think'st 
To serve me last, that I may longest keep 
Thy sorrow in my breast. Come, ladies, go. 
To meet at London London's king in woe. 
What, was I born to this, that my sad look 
Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke ? 
Gardener, for telling me these news of woe, 100 
Pray God the plants thou graft'st may never grow. 

[Exeunt Queen and Ladies* 

Gatd. Poor queen ! so that thy state might be no worse, 
I would my skill were subject to thy curse. 
Here did she fall a tear ; here in this place 
I '11 set a bank of rue, sour herb of grace : 
Rue, even for ruth, here shortly shall be seen, 
In the remembrance of a weeping queen. 

\Exeunt* 
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Act Fourth. 

Scene I. 

HoB. 



Enter as to the Parliament^ BoUngbrole^ Aumerle^ Norths 
umberUmd^ Percy ^ Fit%water^ Surrey f the Bishop of 
Carlisle^ the Mbot of Westmisuter^ and another Lord^ 
HeraH Officers^ andBagot. 

BoRng. Call forth Bagot. 

NoWy Bagot, freely speak thy mind ; 

What thou dost know of noble Gloucester's death ; 

Who wrought it with the king, and who performed 

The bloody office of his timeless end. 
Bi^ot. Then set before my hce the Lord Aumerle. 
BoSng, Cousin, stand forth, and look upon that man. 
Bagot. My Lord Aumerle, I know your daring tongue 

Scorns to unsay what once it hath deliver'd. 

In that dead time when Gloucester's death was 
plotted, lO 

I heard you say, * Is not my arm of length, 

That reacheth from the restful English court 

As lar as Calais, to mine uncle's head ? ' 
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Amongst much other talk, that very time, 
I heard you 8ay that you had rather refuse 
The offer of an hundred thousand crowns 
Than Bolingbroke's return to England ; 
Adding withal, how blest this land would be 
In this your cousin's death. 

jium. Princes and noble lords. 

What answer shall I make to this base man ? 20 
Shall I so much dishonour my hir stars. 
On equal terms to give him chastisement ? 
Either I must, or have mine honour soil'd 
With the attainder of his slanderous lips. 
There is my gage, the manual seal of death, 
That marks thee out for hell : I say, thou liest. 
And will maintain what thou hast said is false 
In thy heart^blood, though being all too base 
To stain the temper of my knightly sword. 

BoRng. Bagot, forbear ; thou shalt not take it up. 30 

jium. Excepting one, I would he were the best 
In all this presence that hath moved me so. 

Ptt%. If that thy valour stand on sympathy. 

There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine : 
By that fair sun which shows me where thou stand'st, 
I heard thee say, and vaunting! y thou spakest it. 
That thou wert cause of noble Gloucester's death. 
16^ «5 
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If thou deoy'st it twenty dmes, thou liest ; 
And I will turn thy falsehood to thy heart. 
Where it was forged, with my rapier's point. 40 

Aum. Thou darest not, coward, live to see that day. 

Fttx. Now, by my soul, I would it were this hour. 

Aum, Fitzwater, thou art danm'd to hell for this. 

Percy, Aumerle, thou liest ; his honour is as true 
In this appeal as thou art all unjust ; 
And that thou art so, there I throw my gage. 
To prove it on thee to the extremest point 
Of mortal breathing : seize it, if thou darest. 

Aum. An if I do not, may my hands rot off. 

And never brandish more revengeful steel jo 

Over the glittering helmet of my foe ! 

Another Lord, I task the earth to the like, forsworn 
Aumerle ; 
And spur thee on with full as many lies 
As may be holloa'd in thy treacherous ear 
From sun to sun : there is my honour's pawn ; 
Engage it to the trial, if thou darest. 

Aum. Who sets me else ? by heaven, I '11 throw at all : 
I have a thousand spirits in one breast. 
To answer twenty thousand such as you. 

Surrey, My Lord Fitzwater, I do remember well 60 
The very time Aumerle and you did talk. 
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Fit», "Tib very true : you were in presence then ; 
And you can witness with me this is true. 

Surrey. As false, by heaven, as heaven itself is true. 

Fit%, Surrey, thou liest 

Surrey. Dishonourable boy ! 

That lie shall lie so heavy on my sword. 
That it shall render vengeance and revenge, 
Till thou the lie-giver and that lie do lie 
In earth as quiet as thy Other's skull : 
In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn ; 70 
Engage it to the trial, if thou darest. 

Fi(%. How fondly dost thou spur a forward horse ! 
If I dare eat, or drink, or breathe, or live, 
I dare meet Surrey in a wilderness. 
And spit upon him, whilst I say he lies. 
And lies, and lies : there is my bond of faith, 
To tie thee to my strong correction. 
As I intend to thrive in this new world, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal : 
Besides, I heard the banish'd Norfolk say, 80 

That thou, Aiunerle, didst send two of thy men 
To execute the noble duke at Calais. 

jfum. Some honest Christian trust me with a gage. 
That Norfolk lies : here do I throw down this. 
It he may be repeal'd, to try his honour. 

«7 
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BoRng. These differences shall all rest under gage 
Till Norfolk be repealed : repealed he diall be, 
Andy though mine enemyy restored again 
To all his lands and signories : when he 's retum'd. 
Against Aumerle we will enforce his trial. 90 

Car. That honourable day shall ne'er be seen. 
Many a time hath banish'd Norfolk fought 
For Jesu Christ in glorious Christian field. 
Streaming the ensign of the Christian cross 
Against black pagans, Turks, and Saracens ; 
And toil'd with works of war, retired himself 
To Italy ; and there at Venice gave 
His body to that pleasant country's earth, 
And his pure soul unto his captain Christ, 
Under whose colours he had fought so long. 100 

BoRng. Why, bishop, is Norfolk dead ? 

Car, As surely as I live, my lord. 

Boling, Sweet peace conduct his sweet soul to the bosom 
Of good old Abraham ! Lords appellants. 
Your differences shall all rest under gage 
Till we assign you to your days of trial. 

Enter Tork^ attended. 

Tork. Great Duke of Lancaster, I come to thee 

From plume-pluck'd Richard ; who with willing soul 
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Adopts thee heiry and his high sceptre yields 
To the possession of thy royal hand: i lo 

Ascend his throne, descending now from him ; 
And long live Henry, fourth of that name ! 

BoSng. In God's name, I '11 ascend the regal throne 

Car. Marry, God forbid ! 

Worst in this royal presence may I speak, 

Yet best beseeming me to speak the truth. 

Would God that any in this noble presence 

Were enough noble to be upright judge 

Of noble Richard I then true noblesse would 

Learn him forbearance from so foul a wrong. 1 20 

What eubject can give sentence on his king ? 

And who sits here that is not Richard'^ subject ? 

Thieves are not judged but they are by to hear. 

Although apparent guilt be seen in them ; 

And shall the figure of God's majesty, ^ 

His captain, steward, deputy elect. 

Anointed, crowned, planted many years, 

Be judged by subject and inferior breath. 

And he himself not present ? O, forfend it, God, 

That in a Christian cliniate souls refined 1 30 

Should show so heinous, black, obscene a deed i 

I speak to subjects, and a subject speaks, 

Stirr'd up by God, thus boldly for his kin^. 
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My Lord of Hereford here, whom you call kio^ 

Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's king : 

And if you crown him, let me prophesy j 

The blood of English shall manure the ground^ 

And future ages groin for this foul act ; 

Peace shall go sleep with Turks and infidels, 

And in this seat of peace tumultuous wars 

Shall kin with kin and kind with kind confound j 

Disorder, horror, fear and mutiny 

Shall here inhabit, and this land be call'd 

The field of Golgotha and dead men's skulls. 

O, if you raise this house against this house. 

It will the waefullest division prove 

That ever fell upon this cursed earth. 

Prevent it, resist it, let it not be bo. 

Lest child, child's children, cry against you ' woe t ' 

North. Well have you argued, sir j and, for your pains, 
or capital treason we arrest you here. iji 

My Lord of Westminster, be it your charge 
To keep him safely til! his day of trial- 
May it please you, lords, to grant the commons' m 

Baling. Fetch hither Richard, that in e 

He may surrender ; ao we shall procee 
Without suspicion, 
^or^. 1 will be his conduct. [£ 
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BoRng. Lords, you that here are under our arrest. 
Procure your sureties for your days of answer. 
Little are we beholding to your love, i6o 

And little look'd for at your helping hands. 

Re-enter Tork, ivith Richardy and Officers bearing 

the regoRa, 

K. Rich. Alack, why am I sent for to a king, 
Before I have shook off the regal thoughts 
Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet have learn'd 
To insinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my limbs : 
Give sorrow leave awhile to tutor me 
To this submission. Yet I well remember 
The fiivours of these men : were they not mine ? 
Did they not sometime cry * all hail ! ' to me ? 
So Judas did to Christ : but he, in twelve, 1 70 
Found truth in all but one ; I, in twelve thousand, 

none. 
God save the king ! Will no man say amen ? 
Am I both priest and clerk ? well then, amen. 
God save the king ! although I be not he ; 
And yet, amen, if heaven do think him me. 
To do what service am I sent for hither ? 

Tori. To do that office of thine own good will 
Which tired majesty did make thee offer, 

91 
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1 — I 

The resignation of thy state and crown 

To Henry Bolingbroke. i8o 

AT. Rich. Give me the crown. Here, cousin, seize the 
crown ; 
Here cousin ; 

On this side my hand, and on that side yours. 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well 
That owes two buckets, filling one another, 
The emptier ever dancing in the air, 
The other down, unseen and full of water : 
That bucket down and full of tears am I, 
Drinking my griefs, whilst you mount up on high. 

BoRng. I thought you had been willing to resign. 190 

K. Rich, My* crown I am ; but still my griefs are mine : 
You may my glories and my state depose. 
But not my griefs $ still am I king of those. 

BoRng. Part of your cares you give me with your crown. 

K, Rich. Your cares set up do not pluck my cares down. 
My care is loss of care, by old care done ; 
Your care is gain of care, by new care won : 
The cares I give, I have, though given away ; 
They tend the crown, yet still with me they stay. 

BoHng, Are you contented to resign the crown ? 200 

K. Rich, Ay, no ; no, ay ; for I must nothing be ; 
Therefore no no, for I resign to tliee. 
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Now mark me, how I will undo myself; 
I give this heavy weight from off my head 
And this unwieldy sceptre from my hand. 
The pride of kingly sway from out my heart ; 
With mine own tears I wash away my balm, 
With mine own hands I give away my crown, 
With mine own tongue deny my sacred state, 
With mine own breath release all duty's rites : 210 
All pomp and majesty I do forswear ; 
My manors, rents, revenues I forgo ; 
My acts, decrees, and statutes I deny : 
God pardon all oaths that are broke to me ! 
God keep all vows unbroke that swear to thee ! 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing grieved, 
And thou with all pleased, that hast all achieved ! 
Long mayst thou live in Richard's seat to sit. 
And soon lie Richard in an earthy pit 1 
God save King Harry, unking'd Richard says, 220 
And send him many years of sunshine days ! 
What more remains ? 
"^ortL No more, but that you read 

These accusations and these grievous crimes, 
Committed by your person and your followers 
Against the state and profit of this land ; 
That, by confessing them, the souls of men 
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May deem that you are worthily deposed. 

AT. Rich. Must I do so ? and must I ravel out 

My weaved-up folly ? Gentle Northumberland^ 
If thy offences were upon record, 230 

Would it not shame thee in so fair a troop 
To read a lecture of them ? If thou wouldst. 
There shouldst thou find one heinous article. 
Containing the deposing of a king 
And cracking the strong warrant of an oath, 
Mark'd with a blot, damn'd in the book of heaven : 
Nay, all of you that stand and look upon. 
Whilst that my wretchedness doth bait myself 
Though some of you with Pilate wash your hands, 
Showing an outward pity ; yet you Pilates 240 

Have here deliver'd me to my sour cross. 
And water cannot wash away your sin. 

North. My lord, dispatch ; read o'er these articles. 

K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, I cannot see : 
And yet salt water blinds them not so much 
But they can see a sort of traitors here. 
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myself, 
I find myself a traitor with the rest ; 
For I have given here my soul's consent 
To undeck the pompous body of a king ; 2 jo 

Made glory base and sovereignty a slave, 
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Proud majesty a mibject, state a peasant. 

North. My lord, — 

K. Rich. No lord of thine, thou haught msulting man. 
Nor no man's lord ; I have no name, no title. 
No, not that name was given to me at the font. 
But 'tis usurp'd : alack the heavy day. 
That I have worn so many winters out, 
And know not now what name to call myself ! 
O that I were a mockery king of snow, 260 

Standing before the sun of Bolingbroke, 
To melt myself away in water-drops ! 
Good king, great king, and yet not greatly good, 
An if my word be sterling yet in England, 
Let it command a mirror hither straight. 
That it may show me what a face I have. 
Since it is bankrupt of his majesty. 

BoRng. Go some of you and fetch a looking-glass. 

[Exit an attendant. 

North. Read o'er this paper while the glass doth come. 

K. Rich. Fiend, thou torment'st me ere I come to hell ! 

BoBng. Urge it no more, my Lord Northumberland. 271 

North. The commons will not then be satisfied. 

K. Rich. They shall be satisfied : I '11 read enough. 
When I do see the very book indeed 
Where all my sins are writ, and that 's myself. 
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Re-enler jillendanl, zuith a glati. ^| 

Give me the gliiBa, and thereiD will I read. ^H 
No deeper wrinkles yet ? hadi sorrow struck ^| 
So many blows upon this face of mine, ^H 

And made no deeper wounds i flattering glaa 
Like to my followere in prosperity, j 

Thou doet beguile me ! Was this face the fece 
That every day under his household roof H 

Did keep ten thousand men i was this the &Sj^| 
That, like the sun, did make beholders wink^f 
Was this the face that faced so many follies, ^| 
And was at last out-faced by Bolingbroke I ^| 
A brittle glory shineth in this face : ^| 

Aa brittle as the glory is the face ; ^| 

^Dashci the glaii againtl tbej^^ 
Far there it is, crack'd io a hundred shiveri. ^| 
Mark, silent king, the moral of this sport, ^H 
How soon my sorrow hath destroy'd my fao^^| 

Baling. The shadow of your sorrow hath destrojr'^^H 
The shadow of your face. ^H 

K. Rich. Say that again. ^| 

The shadow of my sorrow ! ha ! let 's see ! ^^k 
'Tig very true, my grief lies all withia ; ^H 
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And these external manners of laments 
Are merely shadows to the unseen grief. 
That swells with silence in the tortured soul ; 
There lies the substance : and I thank thee, lung. 
For thy great bounty, that not only givest 300 

Me cause to wail, but teachest me the way 
How to lament the cause. I '11 beg one boon. 
And then be gone and trouble you no more. 
Shall I obtain it ? 

BoRng, Name it, fair cousin. 

K. Rich. * Fair cousin ' ? I am greater than a king : 
For when I was a king, my flatterers 
Were then but subjects ; being now a subject, 
I have a king here to my flatterer. 
Peing so great, I have no need to beg. 

BoBng. Yet ask. 310 

K. Rich. And shall I have? 

BoGng. You shall. 

K. Rich. Then give me leave to go. 

BoSng. Whither? 

AT. J^h. Whither you will, so I were from your sights. 

BoRng. Go, some of you convey him to the Tower. 

K. Rich. O, good ! convey ? conveyers are you all, 
That rise thus nimbly by a true king's fall. 

[^Exeunt King Richard^ tome Lordt^ and a Guard, 
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BoRng, Oo Wednesday next we solemnly set down 
Our coronation : lords, prepare yourselves. 310 
[Exeunt all except the Bishop of CarUiUy ik 
jibbot of Wettmnster^ and Aumerk 

Abbot, A woeful pageant have we here beheld. 

Car. The woe 's to come ; the children yet unborn 
Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn. 

Aum, You holy clergymen, is there no plot 
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot ? 

Abbot, My lord. 

Before I freely speak my mind herein. 

You shall not only take the sacrament 

To bury mine intents, but also to effect 

Whatever I shall happen to devise. 530 

I see your brows are full of discontent, 

Your hearts of sorrow and your eyes of tears : 

Come home with me to supper ; and I 'U lay 

A plot shall show us all a merry day. [Emeimt. 
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Act Fifth. 

Scene I. 

London. A street leading to the Tower ^ 

Enter Queen and Ladies. 

ueen. This way the king will come ; this is the way 
To Julius Caesar's ill-erected tower. 
To whose flint bosom my condemned lord 
Is doom'd a prisoner by proud Bolingbroke : 
Here let us rest, if this rebellious earth 
Have any resting for her true king's queen. 

Enter Richard and Guard. 

But soft, but see, or rather do not see, ^ . 
My £ur rose wither : yet look up, behold, J 
That you in pity may dissolve to dew, 
And wash him fresh again with true-love tears. lo 
Ah, thou, the model where old Troy did stand. 
Thou map of honour, thou King Richard's tomb, 
And not King Richard ; thou most beauteous inn. 
Why should hard-£ivour'd grief be lodged in thee^ 
When triumph is become an alehouse guest ? 
'• Rich. Join not with grief, fair woman, do not so, 
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To make my end too 8udden . learn, good sou). 
To think our former state a happy dream ; 
From which awaked, the truth of what we are 
Shows us but this : I am sworn brother, sweet, 20 
To grim Necessity, and he and I 
Will keep a league til! death. Hie thee to France 
And cloister thee in some religious house : 
Our holy lives must win a new world's crown. 
Which our pro&ne hours here have stricken down. 

Queen. What, is my Richard both in shape and mind 
Transformed and weaken'd ? hath Bolingbroke 

deposed 
Thine intellect ? hath he been in thy heart ? 
' The lion dying thrusteth forth his paw. 
And wounds the earth, if nothing else, with rage 30 
To be o'erpowerM ; and wilt thou, pupil-like. 
Take thy correction mildly, kiss the rod. 
And fawn on rage with base humility. 
Which art a lion and a king of beasts ? 

K. Rich, A king of beasts, indeed ; if aught but beasts, 
I had been still a happy king of men. 
Good sometime queen, prepare thee hence for France: 
Think I am dead, and that eyen here thou takest. 
As from my death-bed, thy last living leave. 
In winter's tedious nights sit by the fire 40 
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With good old folks, and let them tell thee tales 

Of woeful ages long ago betid ; 

And ere thou bid good night, to quit their griefs. 

Tell thou the lamentable tale of me, 

And send the hearers weeping to their beds : 

For why, the senseless brands will sympathize 

The heavy accent of thy moving tongue. 

And in compassion weep the fire out ; 

And some will mourn in ashes, some coal-black. 

For the deposing of a rightful king. 50 

Enter Northumberland and others. 

Vorih. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is changed ; 
You must to Pomfiret, not unto the Tower. 
And, madam, there is order ta'en for you ; 
With all swift speed you must away to France. 

fC. Rich, Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal 
The mounting Bolingbroke ascends my throne. 
The time shall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul sin gathering head 
Shall break into corruption : thou shalt think. 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 60 
It is too little, helping him to all ; 
And he shall think that thou, which know*st the way 
To plant unrightful kings, wilt know again, 
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Being ne'er so little urged^ another way 
To pluck him headlong from the usuiped throne. 
\The love of wicked men converts to fear ; 
That fear to hate, and hate turns one or both 
To worthy danger and deserved death. 

North. My guilt be on my head, and there an end* 
Take leave and part ; for you must part forthwith. 

K* Rub. Doubly divorced ! Bad men, you violate 71 

A twofold marriage ; 'twixt my crown and me. 

And then betwixt me and my married wife. 

Let me unkiss the oath 'twixt thee and me ; 

And yet not so, for with a kiss 'twas made. 

Part us, Northumberland ; I towards the north. 

Where shivering cold and sickness pines the clime ; 

My wife to France: from whence, set forth is 
pomp. 

She came adorned hither like sweet May, 

Sent back like Hallowmas or short'st of day. 80 

Queen. And must we be divided ? must we part ? 

K. Rich. Ay, hand from hand, my love, and heart from 
heart. 

Queen. Banish us both and send the king with me. 

North. That were some love but litde policy. 

Queen. Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 

iK RkL So tW0| togethfiT weeding,! make one woe. 



» 

King Richard II. w» Actv. Sc. iL 

Weep thou for me in France, I for thee here ; 

Better far off than near, be ne'er the near. 

Go, count thy way with sighs ; I mine with groans. 
Queen, So longest way shall have the longest moans. 90 
K. Rich* Twice for one step I 'U groan, the way being 
shorty 

And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 

Come, come, in wooing sorrow let 's be brief. 

Since, wedding it, there is such length in grief: 

One kiss shall stop our mouths, and dumbly part ; 

Thus give I mine, and thus take I thy heart. 
Queen. Give me mine own again ; 'twere no good part 

To take on me to keep and kill thy heart. 

So, now I have mine own again, be gone. 

That I may strive to kill it with a groan. 100 

K* Rich. We make woe wanton with this fond delay : 

Once more, adieu ; the rest let sorrow say. 

[^Exeunt, 

Scene II. 

The Duke of Tork's palace. 
Enter Tork and bis Ducbess* 

Ducb. My lord, you told me you would teU the rest. 

When weeping made you break the stor^ o€ 
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ig into LondoD. 



or our two cousini ci 

nrt. Wheredidlleare? 

Duch. At that sad etop, my lord. 

Where rude misgovem'd hands fram windows' tops 
Threw dust and rubbish on King Richard's head. 

Tori. Then, as I said, chc duke, great BoUngbroke^^^^ 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery steed, '^^H 

Which his aspiring rider seem'd to know, ^^H 

With stow but stately pace kept on his course, lo 
Whilst all tongues cried < God save thee, Boling- 

You would have thought the very windows 
So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through casements darted their desiring eyes 
Upon his visage, and that all the walls 
With painted imagery had said at once 
' Jesu preserve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke ! * 
Whilst he, from the one aide to the other 
Bareheaded, lower than his proud steed's neck, 
Beapake them thus ; ' I thank you, eountrym* 
And thus stiji doing, thus he pass'd along. 

Duih. Alack, poor Richard ! where rode he tl 

Turk. As in a theatre, tie eyes of men, 

After a well-graced actor leaves the stage, 
Arc idly bent on him ihK ewws oext, 



King Richard II. w> Actv. Sc U. 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious | 

Even sOy or with much more contempt, men's eyes 

Did scowl on gentle Richard ; no man cried ^ God 

save him ! ' 
No joyful tongue gaye him his welcome home : 
But dust was thrown upon his sacred head ; 30 

Which with such gentle sorrow he shook ofF, 
His hce still combating with tears and smiles. 
The badges of his grief and patience. 
That had not God, for some strong purpose, steel'd 
The hearts of men, they must perforce have melted. 
And barbarism itself have pitied him. 
But heaven hath a hand in these events, 
To whose high will we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke are we sworn subjects now, 
Whose state and honour I for aye allow. 40 

Dttch. Here comes my son Aumerle. 

TorL Aumerle that was ; 

But that is lost for being Richard's friend, 
And, madam, you must call him Rutland now : 
I am in parliament pledge for his truth 
And lasting fealty to the new made king* 

£nter AumerU. 
Ducb. Welcome, my son : who are the violeta none 
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That strew the green lap of the new come spring ? 
Aum. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly care not : 

God knows I had as lief be none as one. 
Tork. Welly bear you well in this new spring of time, 50 

Lest you be croppM before you come to prime. 

What news from Oxford? hold those justs and 
triumphs ? 
Aum. For aught I know, my lord, they do. 
Tork. You will be there, I know. 
Aum, If God prevent not, I purpose so. 
Tork. What seal is that, that hangs without thy bosom ? 

Yea, look'st thou pale ? let me see the writing. 
Aum. My lord, 'tis nothmg. 
Tork. No matter, then, who see it : 

I will be satisfied ; let me see the writing. 
Aum. I do beseech your grace to pardon me : 60 

It is a matter of small consequence. 

Which for some reasons I would not have seen* 
Tork. Which for some reasons, sir, I mean to see. 

I fear, I fear, — 
Ducb. What should you fear ? 

'Tis nothing but some band, that he is enter'd into 

For gay apparel 'gainst the triumph day. 

Tork. Bound to himself! what doth he with a bond 

That he is bound to ? Wife, thou art a fool. 
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Boy, let me aee the writing. 
Amm. I do beseech you, pardon me ; I may not show it. 
TcrL I will be satisfied ; let me see it, I say. 7 1 

[^ffe phuki it out ofhU bosom and reads it. 

Treason ! foul treason ! Villain ! traitor ! slave ! 
Dwi. What is the matter, my lord ? 
TorL Ho ! who is within there ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Saddle my horse. 

God for his mercy, what treachery is here 1 
Duei* Why, what is it, my lord ? 
TorL Give me my boots, I say ; saddle my horse. 

[Exit Servant* 

Now, by mine honour, by my life, by my troth, 

I will appeach the villain. 
Dueh. What is the matter ? 

TorL Peace, foolish woman. 80 

DncL I will not peace. What is the matter, Aumerle ? 
jinm. Good mother, be content ; it is no more 

Than my poor life must answer. 
DncL Thy life answer ! 

TorL Bring me my boots : I will unto the king. 

Re-enter Servant with boots* 
Daei, Strike him, Aumerle. Poor boy, thou art amazed. 
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Hence, villsin ! nerer more come i 
Tori. Give me my boot*, I say. 
DucL Why, York, what wilt thou do i 

Wile thou Dot hide the trespass of thioe own ; 
Have we more sons ? or are we like to have ? 90 
la not my teeming date drunk up with time " 
And wilt thou pluck my fair son from mine a^ 
And rob me of a happy mother's name 
Is he not like thee i is he not thine ow 
rori. Thou fond mad woman, 

Wilt thou conceal thin dark conepiracy 
A dozen of them here have ta'en the sacramen^ 
And interchangeably Bet down their hands, 
To kill the king at Oxford. 

Du,L He shall be nc 

We 'II keep him here : then what is that to him ? too 
Tori. Away, fond woman I were he twenty times my son, 
I would appeach him. 
I DucL Hadst thou groan'd for 

I As I have done, thou wouldst be more pitiful. 

I But now I know thy mind ; thou dost suspecC 

L That I have been disloyal to thy bed, 

B And that he is a baatard, not thy son : 

■ Sweet York, sweet huaband, be not of that mind ij 

I He ia a* like thee as a man may be, 
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Not like to me, or any of my kin, 
And yet I love him. 

Tori. Make way, unruly woman ! [^Exit. 

Ducb. After, Aumerle ! mount thee upon his horse ; 1 1 1 
Spur post, and get before him to the king, 
And beg thy pardon ere he do accuse thee. 
I '11 not be long behind ; though I be old, 
I doubt not but to ride as fast as York : 
And never will I rise up from the ground 
Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee. Away, be 
gone ! [Exeunt, 



Scene III. 

Windsor Cattle. 

Enter Bolingbroke, Percy ^ and other Lords* 

BoRng. Can no man tell me of my unthrifty son ? 

'Tis full three months since I did see him last : 

If any plague hang over us, 'tis he. 

I would to God, my lords, he might be found : 

Inquire at London, 'mongst the taverns there, 

For there, they say, he daily doth frequent. 

With unrestrained loose companions. 

Even such, they say, as stand in narrow lanet, 
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And beat our watch, and rob our pasaengers ; 
Which he, young wanton and efFeminate boy, lO 
Takes on the point of honour to support 
So dissolute a crew. 

Percy. My lord, some two days since I saw the prince^ 
And told him of those triumphs held at Oxford. 

BoRng. And what said the gallant ? 

Percy. His answer was, he would unto the stews. 
And from the conmion'st creature pluck a glove. 
And wear it as a favour ; and with that 
He would unhorse the lustiest challenger. 

BoUng, As dissolute as desperate ; yet through both sc 
I see some sparks of better hope, which elder years 
May happily bring forth. But who comet here \ 

Enier Aumerle. 

Aum. Where is the king ? 

Baling. What means our cousin, that he stares and loob 

So wildly ? 
Aum. God save your grace ! I do beseech your majesty, 

To have some conference with your grace alone. 
BoFtng. Withdraw yourselves, and leave us here alone. 

[^Exeunt Percy and Lords. 

What is the matter with our cousin now ? 
^um. For ever may m^ knee* ^ow to the earth 5c 
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My tongue cleaye to my roof within my mouth* 

Unless a pardon ere I rise or speak. 
7Bng, Intended or committed was this &ult ? 

If on the first, how heinous e'er it be. 

To win thy after-love I pardon thee. 
um. Then give me leave that I may turn the key. 

That no man enter till my tale be done. 
oRng. Have thy desire. 
ork. [Within] My liege, beware ; look to thyself ; 

Thou hast a traitor in thy presence there. 40 

oKng, Villain, I 'U make thee safe. [Drawing, 

urn. Stay thy revengeful hand; thou hast no cause to 

fear. 
orL [Within] Open the door, secure, foolhardy king : 

Shall I for love speak treason to thy face ^ 

Open the door, or I will break it open* 

Enter Tori, 

oUng. What u the matter, uncle ? speak ; 

Recover breath ; tell us how near is danger. 

That we may arm us to encounter it. 
'ork. Peruse this writing here, and thou shalt know 

The treason that my haste forbids me show. 50 

Wm. Remember, as thou read'st, thy promise pass'd : 

I do repent me ; read not my name there ; 
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My heart ii not coofederate with my hand. 

Tort. It was, villain, ere thy hand did set it dowD. 

I tore it from the traitor's bosom, king ; 

Fear, and not love, begeta his penitence ; 

Forget to pity him, lest thy pity prove 

A serpent that will eting thee to the heart. 

BoUng. O heinous, strong and bold conspiracy ! 

loyal father of a treacherous son ! ( 

Thou sheer, immaculate and silver fountain. 
From whence this stream through muddy passaget 
Hath held his current and defiled himself! 
Thy overflow of good converts to bad. 
And thy abundant goodness shall excu*e 
This deadly blot in ihy digressing son. 

Tori. So shall my virtue be his vice's bawd ; 

And he shall spend mine honour with his shame-. 

As ihriftleas sons their scraping fathers' gold. 

Mine honour lives when his dishonour dies, jo 

Or my shamed life in his dishonour li 

Thou kill'st me in his life ; giving him breathi 

The traitor lives, the true man 's put to death. 

DvcL {_lVitbm-] What ho, my liege ! for God's «ake,' 

BoFing. What shrill-voiced suppliant makes this eager cry ! 
I, and thy aunt, great king ; ' 
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Speak with me, pity me, open the door : 
A beggar begs that neyer begg'd before. 

9ltng, Our scene is alter'd from a serious thing. 

And now changed to ^ The Beggar and the King/ 
My dangerous cousin, let your mother in : 81 

I know she is come to pray for your foul sin. 

ori. If thou do pardon, whosoeyer pray, 
More nns for this forgiveness prosper may. 
This festerM joint cut off, the rest rest sound ; 
This let alone will all the rest confound. 

Enter Duchess, 

iicb. O king, belieye not this hard-hearted man ! 
Loye loving not itself none other can. 

orL Thou frantic woman, what dost thou make here f 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traitor rear ? 90 

^uci* Sweet York, be patient. Hear me, gentle liege. 

^Kneels. 

oUng. Rise up, good aunt. 

>ucL Not yet, I thee beseech : 

For ever will I walk upon my knees. 
And never see day that the happy sees, 
Till thou give joy ; until thou bid me joy. 
By pardoning Rutland, my transgressing boy. 

fiim. Unto my mother's prayers I bend my knee. 

[^KaeeU. 
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Tori. Agaioat them both my tme joinU bended bp. 

IK„,I,. 
Ill mayat thou thrive, if thou grant any grace ! 

Duch. Pleads he in earnest ? look upon his face ; lOO 

Hia eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in jestj 
His words come Froin his mouth, ours from our breast: 
He prays but faintly and would be denied ; 
We pray with heart and soul and all beside ; 
His weary joints would gladly rise, I know ; 
Our knees shall kneel till to the ground they grow : 
His prayers are full of false hypocrisy i 
Ours of true zeal aad deep integrity. 
Our prayers do out-pray his ; then let them hxi 
That mercy which true prayer ought to have. 

Baling. Good aunt, stand up. 

Duct. Nay, do not aay, ' stand 

Say ' pardon ' first, and afterwards * stand up.* 
An if I were thy nurae, thy tongue to teach, 
' Pardon ' should be the lirst word of thy speech*. 
I never long'd to hear a word till now ; 
Say ' pardon,' king ; let pity teach thee how ; 
The word is short, but not so ihort as sweet j 
No word like ' pardon ' for kings' mouths so meet. 

T«ri. Speak it in French, kbg; say, 'pardonne moi.' 

Daib. Dost thou teach pardon pardon to destroy 
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Ahy my four husband, my hard-hearted lord. 
That set'st the word itself against the word * 
Speak * pardon ' as 'tis current in our land ; 
The chopping French we do not understand. 
Thine eye begins to speak, set thy tongue there : 
Or in thy piteous heart plant thou thine ear ; 
That hearing how our plaints and prayers do pierce, 
Pity may move thee * pardon ' to rehearse. 

}Bng. Good aunt, stand up. 

uci. I do not sue to stand ; 

Pardon is all the suit I have in hand. 1 50 

)Sng. I pardon him, as God shall pardon me. 

uch. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee ! 
Yet am I sick for fear : speak it again ; 
Twice saymg * pardon ' doth not pardon twain. 
But makes one pardon strong. 

Aig. With all my heart 

I pardon him. 

ucL A god on earth thou art. 

}ling. But for our trusty brother-in-law, and the abbot. 
With all the rest of that consorted crew. 
Destruction straight shall dog them at the heels. 
Good uncle, help to order several powers 140 

To Oxford, or where'er these traitors are : 
They shall not live within this world, I swear, 
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But 1 will have them, if I once know where* 
Uncle, £irewell ; and, cousm too, adieu : 
Your mother well hath pra/d, and prove you t 
Duch. Come, my old son : I pray God make thee i 



Scene IV, 

The *ame. 
Enier Exton and Servant, 

Exion. Didst thou not mark the king, what words he a 
* Have I no friend will rid me of this living fea 
Was it not so ? 

Ser. These were his very words. 

Exion. * Have I no £riend ? ' quoth he : he spake it t 
And urged it twice together, did he not ? 

Ser, He did. 

Exion, And speaking it, he wistly look'd on me % 
As who should say, * I would thou wert the m 
That would divorce this terror from my heart ; 
Meaning the king at Pomfreu Come, let 's gc 
I am the king's friend, and will rid his foe. 
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Scene V. 

Pomfret Castle, 

Enter King RicharJ. 

Fl, Rich. I have been studying how I may compaie 
This prison where I live unto the world : 
And for because the world is populous. 
And here is not a creature but myself, 
I cannot do it ; yet I 'U hanmier it out. 
My brain I '11 prove the female to my soul. 
My soul the father ; and these two beget 
A generation of still-breeding thoughts, 
And these same thoughts people this little world. 
In humours like the people of this world, lO 

For no thought is contented. The better sort. 
As thoughts of things divine, are intermixed 
With scruples, and do set the word itself 
Against the word : 

As thus, * Come, little ones,' and then again, 
* It is as hard to come as for a camel 
To thread the postern of a small needle's eye.' 
Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot 
Unlikely wonders ; how these vain weak nails 
May tear a passage through the flinty nb& -v:^ 
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Of this hard woH-d, my ragged prisoo walla, 
And, for they cannot, die in their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content flatter themGclve 
That they aie not die first of fortune's alavei, 
Nor shall not be the last ; like silly beggar: 
Who sitting in the stocks refiige their shame^ 
That many have and others must sit there ; 
And in this thought they find a kind of eas^ 
Bearing their own misfortunes on the back 
Of such as hare before endured the like. 
Thus play I in one person many people. 
And none contented : sometimes am I king ) 
Then treasons make me wish myself a beggai 
And so I am : then crushing penury 
Persuades me T waa better when a king ; 
Then am I king'd again : and by and by 
Think that I am unking'd by Bolingbroke, 
And straight ara nothing : but whate'er I be^ 
Nor I nor any man that but man is 
With nothing shall be pleased, till he be e 
With being nothing. Music do I hear i 
Ha, ha ! keep time : how sour sweet mu« 
When time is broke and no proportion keptl 
So is it in the music of men's lives. 
And here hare I the daindnesg of ear 
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To check time broke in a disorderM string | ^ 
But for the concord of my state and time 
Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 
I wasted time, and now doth time waste me ; 
For now hath time made me his numbering clock : 50 
My thoughts are minutes ; and with sighs they jar 
Their watches on unto mine eyes, the outward watch. 
Whereto my finger, like a dial's point, 
Is pointing still, in deansmg them from tears. 
Now sir, the sound that tells what hour it is 
Are clamorous groans, which strike upon my heart. 
Which is the bell : so sighs and tears and groans 
Show minutes, times, and hours : but my time 
Runs postmg on in Bolingbroke's proud joy. 
While I stand fooling here, his Jack o' the clock. 60 
This music mads me ; let it sound no more ; 
For though it have holp madmen to their wits^) 
In me it seems it will make wise men mad. '^ 
Yet blessing on his heart that gives it me ! 
For 'tis a sign of love ; and love to Richard 
Is a strange brooch in this all-hating world* 

Enter a Groom of the Stable, 

room. Hail, royal prince ! 

> Rich, Thanks, noble peer i 
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The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear. 
What art thou ? and how comest thou hither. 
Where no man never comes, but that sad dog 70 
That brings me food to make misfortune live ? 

Groom, I was a poor groom of thy stable, king. 

When thou wert king ; who, travelling towards York, 
With much ado at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my sometimes royal master's &cc. 
O, how it yearnM my heart when I beheld 
In London streets, that coronation-day. 
When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary, 
That horse that thou so often hast bestrid. 
That horse that I so carefully have dressed ! 8( 

K, Rich. Rode he on Barbary i Tell me, gentle friend. 
How went he under him ? 

Groom. So proudly as if he disdained the ground. 

K, Rich. So proud that Bolingbroke was on his back! 
That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand ; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 
Would he not stumble ? would he not fall down, 
Since pride must have a fail, and break the neck 
Of that proud man that did usurp his back ? 
Forgiveness, horse ! why do I rail on thee, 9c 

Since thou, created to be awed by man. 
Wast bom to bear ^. 1 vi ?a tvnit xEaA^ ^ horae ; 
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And yet I bear a bortheo like an asa, 

Spurred, gall'd, and tired by jauncing Bolingbroke. 

Enter Keeper^ with a (&sb* 

Keep. Fellow, give place $ here is no longer stay 
K. Rich. If thou love me, 'tis time thou wert away. 
Groom. What my tongue dares not, that my heart shall 
say. [Exit. 

Keep. My lord, will 't please you to fall to ? 
K. Rich. Taste of it first, as diou art wont to do. 
Keep. My lord, I dare not : Sir Pierce of Exton, loo 

who lately came from the king, conunands 

the contrary. 
K. Rich. The devil take Henry of Lancaster and thee ! 

Patience is stale, and I am weary of it. 

[JBeaU the Keeper. 
Keep. Help, help, help ! 

Enter Exton and Servants^ armed. 

K. Rich. How now! what means death in this rude 
assault? 
Villain, thy own hand yields thy death's instrument. 
[Snatclmg an axe from a servant and iiiiing Inm. 
Go thou, and fill another room in hell. 

^JHe Uu another. Then Exton ttriket km down. 

in 
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That hand shall burn in aevefqueochiog fire 
That nagger* thus ray person. Exton, thj fii 

Hath with the king's blood stain'd the kii^ 

land. 
Mouai, mouDt, my soul ! thji m 
Whilst my grofts flesh sinks downward, here to i 

I' 

I Eitlon. As fill] oi valour as oi' royal blood : 

Both have I spill'd ; O would the deed w 

w the devil, that told rae I did v 
Says that this de«d is chjpnicled in hell. 
This dead king to the living king I '1! bear : 
Take hence the rest, and give thcra burial here. 



' Flour'ub. Enter Boiinglirote, Tori, •aiith ether \ 
and Attendantt. 
Bating. Kind uncle York, the latest news u 
Is chat the rebels have coasiuned with fire 
Our town of Cicester in Gloucestershire ; 
But whether they be la' eu ot tiwa we hew J 
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Enter NortbumherlanJ. 

Welcome, my lord : what is the news ? 

ortb. First, to thy sacred state wish I all happiness. 
The next news is, I have to London sent 
The heads of Oxford, Salisbury, Blunt, and Kent : 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At large discoursed in this paper here. lo 

7Rng. We thank thee, gentle Percy, for thy pains ; 
And to thy worth will add right worthy gains. 

Enter Fttzivaten 

Itz. My lord, I hare from Oxford sent to London 
The heads of Brocas and Sir Bennet Seely, 
Two of the dangerous consorted traitors 
That sought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 

7Sng. Thy pains, Fitzwater, shall not be forgot $ 
Right noble is thy merit, well I wot. 

Enter Percy ^ and the Bishop of CarRsle* 

n-cy. The grand conspirator. Abbot of Westminster, 
With clog of conscience and sour melancholy 20 
Hath yielded up his body to the grave ; 
But here is Carlisle living, to abide 
Thy kingly doom and sentence of his pride. 
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BoUng. Carlisle, this b your doom : 

Choose out some secret place, some revorend roonif 
More than thou hast, and with it joy thy life ; 
So as thou livest in peace, die free from 8trife : 
For though mine enemy thou hast ever been. 
High sparks of honour in thee have I seen. 

Enter Exton^ with persons bearing a coffin. 

Exton. Great king, within this coffin I present 30 

Thy buried fear : herein all breathless lies 
The mightiest of thy greatest enemies, 
Richard of Bordeaux, by me hither brought. 

BoBng. Exton, I thank thee not ; fr>r thou hast wrought 
A deed of slander, with thy &tal hand, 
Upon my head and all this famous land* 

Exton. From your own mouth, my lord, did I this deed. 

BoKng. They love not poison that do poison need, 
Nor do I thee : though I did wish him dead, 
I hate the murderer, love him murdered. 40 

The guilt of conscience take thou for thy labour. 
But neither my good word nor princely &vour : 
With Cain go wander thorough shades of night. 
And never show thy head by day nor light. 
Lords, I protest, my soul is full of woe. 
That blood should sprinkle me to make me grow : 
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Come, mourn with me for that I do lament. 

And put on sollen black incontinent : 

I '11 make a voyage to the Holy Land, 

To wash this blood off from my guilty hand : jo 

March sadly after ; grace my mournings here ; 

In weeping after this untimely bier. ^Exeunt. 
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Amcht time, time or sb^ncs ; II. 

AccoxrLisH'D, equipped ; II. i. 177. 
Advicb; "npoa gfjod ^," after due 
coniideration \ I. iiL 9^. 

AFfBCTE. affeciiofu ; I. iv, u. 

ArtAKBi^, ^Aat, 1.^ I'j ; IV. i. i.4. 
ATf EACH. impMcli ; V. U. ,9. 
ArFEAL. fonnal duilcD^ ; 1. L 4. 



coka"; Quarto 1. — ,_ 
JohmoD '^apiicots") the 
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English fom 



BJG, stajAiugj dit^raca ; IV. L 
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FFi-Rt>. *' orighiBllT A pnni 
Ip'l^^tho l«ek ■' TnItb) ; 



BAHBtY, merely ; 

ofacutlel III. 
Bay; "to the bay," 1 



baiih 



metaphor favm hD 
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BbnsvoLBNCES, luiei 1 □ 
iuiiie> (pisoDunced " b 
II. i. 25a. 

aODDi III. ii*. x>4. 
Dbtid, hnppaied ; V. 1. 
Bias (teiaiucal tetm in 

plied aUke to ih* coniti 

DHtion, ih^ oblique Ih 
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HARTBRS, "carU blasKhi " ; 

I. 

blank charters ; II. i. 350. 

let blood; allading to the 
ctice of bleeding a patient in 
if fever; spring and summer 
pposed to be tne only proper 
r aoing so ; I. L 157. 

Idly ; I. iii. 3. 

covering for the head, hat ; 
[. 

there is no b.,*' profit, advan- 
:. i. 164. 

vuls ; III. W. z8. 
m, reboondeth ; I. is. 58. 
ed contemptuously; iV. i. 

burning logs of wood ; V. • 

, defying ; II. iii. Z12. 

breathing space, a little time ; 

164. 

conduct, accompany; I. iii. 

PAWN, the state of being 

1 (almost equivalent to " pawn- 
"); II. i. 203. 

ornament (worn in the hat); 

5. 

likes ; III. iL 3. 

ept ; IV. i. Z33. 

7, just now, a moment ago; 

vhispered ; II. i. 36. 

eason of, II. L 5a ; concem- 

by this time ; II. iii. x6. 

, revoke ; II. i. 303. 
onset, the horse's charge in a 
ment or combat ; I. ii. 49. 
L, full of care and sorrow ; II. 

rNBD, tuned by cares ; III. ii. 

, expense; II. i. 159. 



Chbck, reprove (Folio 3. and Quarto 

5,"A*»»"); V. v. 46. 
Chbbrlt, cheerfully, gladly ; I. iiL 66. 
Chopping, changing (t.#. the senses of 

words) ; V. iii. 134. 
Clap, hastily thrust ; III. ii. 1x4. 
Ch^SAN, completely ; III. L zo. 
Climatb, country, region ; IV. L 130. 
(Roister thbb, shut thyseli up in a 

cloister; V. L 33. 
Close,** at the close** (so Quarto z; 

Quartos s, 3, 4, **at the glose**; 

Folios, (Quarto 5, **i8 the close"), 

the harmdnious chords which end a 

piece of music ; II. L zs.^ 
Coat, coat of arms ; III. L 34. 
Comb ; '* the cause you c^sthe c. oa 

whiai you c.; I. i. 36. 
CoMPORTABLR, affording comfort ; IL 

ii. 76. 
CoMMBND, give over ; III. iiL zz6. 
Commends, greetings; III. L 36. 
Companion, fellow ; I. iiL 93. 
Compare between, dmw compari- 
sons ; II. L 185. 
Compassionate, full of p .ty for oqfi 

self; I. iii. Z74. 
Complain, bewail ; III. iv. 18. 
Complices, accomplices; II. iiL x65. 
Composition, constitution ; II. L 73. 
Conceit, fimcy, conception ; IL iL 33. 
Conclude, come to a final anange- 

ment ; I. L Z56. 
Conduct, escort ; IV. i, Z57. 
Conjuration, adjuration ; III. ii. 33. 
Consorted, confeaerate ; V. iii. X38. 
Converts, turns, changes ; V. L 66. 
Convey, a cant term fi^ ** steal ** ; IV. 

L 316. 
Conveyers, thieves ; IV. L 3x7. 
Cormorant, glutton ; II. L 38. 
Correction, dmstisement ; IV. L 77. 
Cousin, nephew ; I. ii. 46. 
Crossly, adversely ; IL iv. 34. 
Cunning, devised with skill; L iiL 

163. 
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CuRSBNT, Sterling, hsi ctinrency; I. 
iii. 931. 

Dead, death-like, deadly; IV. L za 
Dear ; *' d. account,** heavy debt, I. 

i. Z30; ^ d. exile," exile gneving the 

heart, I. iii. 151. 
Dearer, better, more worthy; I. iiL 

DeceivbablBj deceptive; II. iiL 84. 

Depend, forbid ; I. iii. z8. 

Degenerate, false to his noble rank ; 
I. i. Z44. 

Dbuver, utter, speak; III. ii. 93. 

Depose, put nnaer oath, take a de- 
position ; I. iii. 30. 

Design, point out ; I. L 90^. 

Despised, despicable; II. iii. 95. 

Determinate, limit: I. iii. 150. 

Difference, quarrel, contention; I. 

L 30Z. 

Digressing, transgressing ; V. iiL 66. 
DiscoMFORTABUC, giving no comfort, 

discouraging ; III. ii. ^6. 
Dispark'd, divested of its enclosures ; 

III. L 33. 
Dissolve, loose, undo ; II. iL 71. 
DisTAFF^woMEN, spiuuers ; III. fi. 

zz8. 
Divine, prophesy, foretell ; III. iv. 79. 
DouBLE^FATAij doubly &tal (bows 

were made of the wood of the^ yew, 

while its berries were used as poison) ; 

III. ii. Z17. 
Double TONGUE, forked tongue; III. 

iL sz. 
Doubt, doubtful ; I. iv. sa 




Eager, sharp, biting ; I. L 49. 
Ear, plough; III. ii. ais. 
Embassage, message ; III. iv. 93. 
Enfranchiskmevt^ restoration to his 
rights ais a (rte subject ; 111* iiL xiv 



Emgaol^d, imprisoned ; I. iiL z66i 
England, trisyllabic ; IV. L 17. 
Entertain, harbour, feel ; IL iL 4^ 
Entreated, treated; III. L 37. 
Envy, malicious enmity ; II. 1. 49. 
Events, results ; II. L 3x4. 
Exactly, expressly, in exact and ^ 

tinct terms; I. L Z40. 
Except, object to ; 1. i. 79. 
Exclaims, exdamatioos; I. iL s. 
Expedience, expedition ; II. L 287. 
Expedient, expeditions ; I. it. 39. 
Extinct, extinguished ; I. iii. aaa. 
Extremity, extreme misery ; !!• » 

7a. 

Fair, clear, fine, I. i. 41 ; beomaii^ 

I. L C4. 
Fall, let fall ; III. iv. 104. 
Fantastic, imaginary ; I. iiL aoo. 
Favours, countenances, faces: iV.i 

z68. 
Fearful, foil of fear ; III. iL zzo. 
Fell, fierce, cruel ; I. iiL 302. 
Female, small and delicate ; III. S. 

ZZ4. 
Foil, gold or silver leaf used aa a bade- 

ground for setting transparent mm 

to set off their lustre ; I. iiL a66. 
Fondly, foolishly ; IV. L ys. 
For, as ; II. iiL ZZ4. 
Foreign passages, a ^Igrimaga is 

foreign countries ; I. iu. 37a. 
Forfbnd, forbid (Folios and Ouaito 

5, "forbid"); IV. Lx39. 
For MB, by me, on my part ; I. iv. 6. 
Free, direct; II. iiL Z36. 

Gage, pledge ; IV. L 25. 
Gallant, young fellow ; V. iiL Z5. 
Gelded, cruelly dejuived ; IL L 337. 
Glistering, glistening, shining; III. 

iiL 178. 
Glosb, speak insincerely ; II. L za 
Gnarling, snarling, growling ; I. iiL 
\ «%»• 
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" God vor His mbrct,** I 



God 



God vor His mbrct, I pn,yf God 
for His mercy; II. U. 98 ; v. li. 75. 
Gravbd, traried ; III. ii. 140. 

M Grsat, swelling with emotion; II. L 
338. 

* GribfSk sad tales ; V. L 43. 

'' ** HaIXOWMAS or shortest op DAT," 

November zst, the beginning of 
winter; in Shakespeare^s time ten 
days nearer to the winter sc^tice 
tlian now ; V. i. 80. 

H APPiLYf haply, perhaps ; V. iiL sa. 

Happy, fortunate; III. i. 9. 

Hard-pavour'd, ugly; V. L 14. 

Hardly, with difficulty ; II. iv. 3. 

Hastb, *' in h. wher«>f,'* ** to do so 
speedily ** ; I. L 150. 

Hatbpul, full of hate; II. il 138. 

Haugrt, haughty, proud; IV. L 

aS4- 

AViouR, carriage, deportment ; I. iiL 

77' 

Hbart-blood, heart's blood (the read- 
ing of Quarto 5) ; IV. L a8. 

Hbight, high degnt ; I. i. 189. 

High-stomach*d, haughty, warlike; 
I. L x8. 

His. its; IV. 1.367. 

Hold out, " h.o. my horse,*' i^ if 
my horse hold out ; ll. i. 300. 

HoLP 33 holpen, helpied; V. ▼• 6x. 

Hours, dissvllabic ; I. iL 7. 

Humours, dispositions or moods (due 
to the four essential fluids of the 
bodjr, which, according as eadi pre- 
dominated) produced severally the 
sastguifu, cMeriCf melancholy^ or 
phUgmatic temperament) ; V. v. zo. 

Idly, indifferently ; V. it 35. 
Ill-brbctbd, built under baid auspices, 

or to an evil end ; V. L 3. 
Immortal titlb, title of immnrtality ; 

I. i. 34. 
Imp, piece oat; tacfanically, ** to supply 



new feathers to a maimed wing * (a 

term of falconry) ; II. L 392. 
Impbach, detract from ; I. i. 189. 
Imprbsb, impress, heraldic device ; III. 

i. 35. 
Incontinbnt, immediately ; V. vL 48. 
Indipfbrbnt, indulgent : II. iiL zz6. 
Inpbction, pollution ; II. i. ^4* 
Inhabitable, not habitaole, not 

affording an habitation ; I. i. 65. 
Inherit, put in possession ; I. L 85. 
Inherits, possesses ; II. L 83. 
Injurious, pernicious, hurtful, I. i. 9Z. 
Intbrchangbably, in return, I. i. 146 ; 

mutually, V. ii. 98. 

" Jack o' the Clock." a figure strik- 
ing the bell in the old clocks ; V. v. 
6a 

Jade, a worthless horse ; III. iiL 179. 

JAUNCING, riding hard, "fretting the 
horse to make him prance ; " V. v. 94. 

Jest, to take part in a game, or play ; 
I. ill. 95. 

Journbyman, a workman hired by the 
day ; I. iii. 374. 

Kerns, Irish foot-soldiers; II. \. 156. 

Kin, relatives by blood ; IV. L z4z. 

Kind, manner,^ II. iiL 143; relatives 
by race, IV. i. z^z. 

Knots, flower-beds laid out in intri- 
cate patterns ; III. iv. 46. 

Large ; ** at large," in detui, diffusely; 

III. i. 4z. 
Lban-look'd, lean looking; II. iv. 

zz. 
Lbarn, teach ; IV. L z3o. 
Leave, leave off; V. iL 4. 
Lecture, lesson for the instruction of 

others ; IV. i. 333. 
Lendimgs, money held in trust ; I. L 

89. 
Length, " of 1.," long : IV. i. zz. 
Less; ''leas happier,'' an emphatic 
za9 



fcnn of "Ihh tiBppj" (qt. "men 



Ltep, eluUv ; V- u. 4a- 

LlES ;~ ■ foU « many fies,' gi»iBg joa 

ihilie 19 mini tlmu ; iVT i. 53. 
LioBT. Blight; 1.1.8=. 
Light, ligttly ; 1. iii. 193. 
Ljjcs, likely; V. Li. go. 
LiNGiutB. aaoKt ta llAeeTi IcDEtlicDB ; 

ll.ii.7^ 
LtsTiH'D.UiMnedla; 11. L$. 
Livbjit; **sue livery"=lo apply for 

the delivery of i fTeehold IdU the 

po»eaiiaD of iu htqr j Il.i.soa- 
LoDCK. lay low ; III. iii. 163. 



L 



n eipleliie="by Mary" 



Mistook, mUiakeo ; III. ii. lu 
Moot, ridiciUc : II. L Bs. 
Udckerv, counlerfell ; IV. L iC 
MoDELj copy. Imaie, I. iL *S ; ' 



-^ The Tragedy of 

m. of tbA buTVD VLTtli," tbcETtn 

Moa.raoKl'lI.LaiQ. 



MOTI' 

NsTira, hsreditarf: II 
Neigh BOUI HEAUiiss, 
Ltal: II. iii. 



: '9^. 



New woBt, 



iaottSiB^t n. 



N0B1.E, gold coin wonh 61. Bd, twcw 
enalsU groat =4d.) ; wilbplsjl^ai 
■' royal " ; V. v. 67, 

NoisoMB, DDxioiu 1 III. n. 38. 

KoHE, □□! one of Ihem ; V. li. 99. 

Odkehs, odioDi, raniliiTe 
OcciDEHT, wcfi ; III. iiL G 
OFFICE, «mce ; II. ii. 137, 



ilV.Lql 



,':W:l..i 



"PaBDOMNB H01," = excD 

polite way ord«lintiiga] 
Pablii, parley ; 
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1.^ Part forthwith, depart at onoe, im- 
mediately; V. L 7a 
Partialiis, make partial ; I. i. lao. 
Partial slander, the slander of par- 
tiality; I. iiL 341. 
r;' Party, side fFolios and Qnarto 5, " fac- 
tion ), III. iL ao3; part, III. iiL 
4 xis. 

Party-vbrdict, assent ; I. iii. 234. 
Passbngbrs, passers-by ; V. iii. 9. 
Pkacbful, undisturbed; III. ii. 125. 
t Pbucan, an alluaon to the medieval 
belief that the bird Pelecanus fed 
its young with its own blood; II. 

L Z3(S. 

e Pblting, petty ; II. L 60. 
Pbrusbd, scanned ; III. iiL ^3. 
Pbrspbctivbs, V, Note; II. u. z8. 
Pill'd, pillagied, plundered; II. L 

PiNBS, afflicts; V. L 77. 

Pitiful, compasaonate ; V. iL Z03. 

Plaining, complaining ; I. iiL i^^, 

Platbd, clothed in armoor : I. lii. 38. 

Plumb-pluck*d, humbled ; IV. i. zo8. 

Points ; **at all p.,** folly, completely; 
I. iiL 3. 

Pomfrbt, the common pronunciation 
of Pontefract Castle; v. L jS3. 

Pompous, magnificent ; IV. u 35a 

Poorly, dejectedly; III. iiL 138. 

PosssssBD, seised with madness ; II. 
K L Z08. 
B Post, go with speed : I. L 56. 

Post ; ** in post,'* in haste; II. L 396. 

Postsrn (Quartos 3, 4* "small pos- 
■ teme **), raiall gate ; V. v. 17. 

PowsR, army, forces ; II. iL 46. 

PRBCBDBNT, prOOf ^ II. L Z30. 

pRBSAGBS, Kwebodmgs ; II. iL Z43. 
pRBSBNCB, presence-chamber; I. iii. 
; 389; IV. L63. 

;' pRBSBNTLY, at once, immediately; II. 
ii. 9z. 
Prkss'd, forced into military service ; 
IILiLsS. 



Prbss*d to dbath ; referring to the 
old custom of putting to death by 
piling weights upon tne chest ; III. 
IV. 73. 

Procbss ; " tediousness and p.** s 
" tedious process" ; II. iiL Z2.^ 

Profanb, be profaned b;^, I. iiL 59 ; 
commit sacrilege. III. iiL 8z. 

Profit, materml advantage, pros- 
perity ; IV. i. 325. 

Proof, impenetrability ; " a term 
particularly applied to defensive 

arms tried and round impenetrable ** ; 

I... - 

. III. 73' 
Property, '*his p.,** its specific qual- 

•«_ www •• • ' * • 

ity; III. iL Z35. 
Proportionable, proportionate ; II. 

iL Z35. 
Purchase, acquire, win ; I. iii. 383. 

Quit, requite ; *' to q. their griefs "=3 
*'to reauite their tragic tales" (to 
pay bade, to oap) ; V. 1. 43. 

Raged, enraged ; II. i. 70. 

Ragged, rugged, rougn (Clark MS. 
'*rtigg9d'*); V. V. 31. 

Rapier, a small sword used in thrust- 
ing » IV. L 40. 

Ravenspurgh, a seaport in Yorkshire, 
situated between Hull and Brid- 
lington, gradually destroyed by the 
sea in the fourteenth and fifteenth 
centuries ; II. i. 206. ^ 

Raw, untutored ; II. iii. 42. 

Razed out, erased ; III. L 25. 

Receipt; "that receipt I had,** t.r. 
that money which I received; I. i. 

Z36. 

Recreant, false to his faith; I. L 

144* 
Redoubled, quadrisyllable ; I. ilL 80. 

Redoubted, formidable ; III. iii. 198. 

Refuge, find comfort for (Quarto 5, 

" refuse that**) ; V. v. 36. 

Regard, approval; '*with wit's r.*' 
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■against that which nndentaiiding 

approves ; II. i. 98. 
Regenbratb, born anew ; I. iii. 70. 
Regrbbt, address, salutCt I. iii. 67 ; 

Kreet again, I. iii 186. 
Religious housb, house of a religious 

order, a convent j V. i. 93. 
Remain, stay ; I. iii. asa 
Remainder; ** upon r.,*' 00 aoooont 

of the balance ; I. L ij^ 
Remember, remind ; I. iii 960. 
Repeals, recalls from exile; If. ii. 49, 
Respect, thought, matter: II. L 95. 
Respbct'st, carest, dost mind ; II. i. 

X31. 
Retired, withdrawn ; II. ii. 46. 
Return, announce to, make answer; 

I**« • 

. lU. 199. 

Reversion, right of future possession; 

I. iv. 35. 

Ribs, walls ; III. iii. 39. 

Rid, destroy j V. iv. xx. 

Rounds, encircles ; III. ii. x6x. 

Roundly, unceremoniously, II. i. 199, 

Royal, gold coin worth xo shillings; 
with play upon ** noble'* ; V. v. 67. 

Rub, technical term in the game of 
bowls : an impdiment that might 
divert the ball from its course ; III. 
iv. 4. 

Rue, the herb of grace, standing pro- 
verbially for ** ruth ** ; III. iv. xo^ 

RuG'HKADED, having shaggy hur; 

II. i. X56. 

Sacrament, <* take the t.,** take an 

oath ; IV. L 338. 
Sad, grave ; V. v. 70. 
Safeguard, guard, protect ; I. iL 35. 
Scoffing ; " s. his state,'* i.g. scoffing 

at his state; III. ii. 163. 
Scruples, doubts; V. v. X3. 
Seal, attached to a document by a 

loop of parchment ; V. ii. 56. 
SEcvRBf unsusp\ciov&t over-confident ; 
V. iii. 43, 



Sbcukbly, carelessly ; II. L 966. 
Security, careleasaen ; III. S. 34. 
See, see to, attend to ; II. L 9x7. 
Self and vain concht, vua sdt 

conceit ; III. iL z66. 
'* Self-born" (the reading of Foloi 

3,4; otherwise "borne"; Vaq^ 

conjectured ^^sHt^-bortu'^^*^m£as 

home-spmnj;,*' or (perhaps) "beoi 

for oneself,^ Li, *^ borne selfisUy'; 
.Ul. 80. 
Sblp-mould, self-same m. ; l.iL9% 
Senseless, addressed to a ueoadm 

object ; III. iL 93. 
Sets, '* who sets me elsef ** wlw ^ 

sets me a stake ; a torm used in jgkf' 

ing dice ; IV. i. 57. 
Several, separate ; V. iiL 140^ 
Shall, will ; III. iv. 67. 
Sheer, dear, pure ; V. iii. 6z. 
Shook off, shaken off; IV. i. 16% 
Shrewd, evU, misdiievoas ; III. n. 59- 
SiGNORiES, estates, nwnors ; III. L s» 
Signs of war, armour ; II. ii. 74. 
Silly, simple \ V. v. 9^ 
Srr, press, weigh; II. 1. 965. 
Six and seven, used proyerhially fcr 

confusion ; II. iL X99. 
Slander (so Quarto i; all rot, 

** slaughter**), that win cansa ir 

proach ; V. vi 95. 
So, providing ; If. ii. zoz. 
So it be, if It only be ; II. L 95. 
Solicit, move, stir ; I. iL 9. 
Sometime, once ; IV. L 169. 
Sometimes » sometime, fiormeriy; L 

Soon -believing, easily, readily, br 
lieving ; I. L xoi. 



«4«. 



Sore, heavily ; II. i. 96c. 
Sort, company, set ; I v. L 
Sour, bitter ; IV. L 241. 
Spent, passed, gone ; I. ilL azx. 
Spirit, monosyllabic ; I. iii. 70. 
Sprightfully, with great spirit; 1 
m.3. 
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Spy, espy; II. i. ajx, 

StaggbrSi causes to staLgger, strikes 

to the earth ; V. v. zio. 
State, ctmstitntion ; IV. i. 225. 
Statb op law, legal status ; II. i. 2x4. 
Stat, wait for ; ll. i. 289. 
Stili., always ; II. i. 32. 
Still-brbbding, ever breeding; V. 

V. 8. 
Straight, straightway ; IV. i. 365. 
Stranger, strange, foreign ^ I. iii. 

Strew*d, strewn, according to the 
custom of the time, with rushes. 
Queen Elizabeth was the last sover- 
eign whose presence-chamber was 
strewn in this fikshion, L iii. 289. 

Strikb, i*e» furl our sails ; II. i. 266. 

Subject, inferior (Quarto 5, "sub- 
jects'*); IV.i.z88. 

Subjected, made a subject ; III. ii. 
176. 

Suggest, prompt, incite ; I. i. xoz. 

Suggested, tempted; IIL iv. 75. 

Sullen, gloomy ; V. vi. 48. 

SuLLENS, moroseness ; it. L 139. 

Supple, pliant, bending ; I. iv. 33. 

Supportancb, support ; III. iv. 32. 

Swear. ** s. on our sword,'* i.e. swear 
by the cross, the hilt of the sword 
being in the form of a cross ; I. iii. 
z8o. 

Sworn, bound by oath (" sworn bro- 
ther," an allusion to the fratres 
^m/t of chivalry); V. i. 20. 

Sympathize, enter into, share the feel- 
ing of; V. L 46. 

Sympathy, '* stand on s.," insist on 
equality of rank and blood ; IV. i. 

33* 



Tall, large, strong \ II. i. 386. 
Tend, attend ; IV. 1. 199. 
Tbndbr, young ; II. iii. 42. 
Tendering, holding dear, taking care 
of; I. i. 3a. 



Thin, thin-haired ; III. iL zza. 

Tied, obliged ; I. i. 63. 

Timeless, untimely : IV. i. 5. 

To BE, at being ; V. 1. 51. 

Toil'd, worn out, weaned; IV. i. 96. 

Too much, much too ; II. ii. i- 

** Torn their souls," perjured them- 
selves by treason ; III. iii. 83. 

Trade, traffic, intercourse ; (Theobald 
conjectures ** tread," unnecessarily; 
"trade" is ultimately from the same 
word); III. iiL X56. 

Tradition, old custom; III. ii. 173. 

Travel, journey ; I. iii. 262. 

Triumph day, day of the tournament ; 
V. U. 66. 

Triumphs, tournaments ; V. iL 5a. 

Troop, company ; IV. i. 231. 

Troth, faith ; V. ii. 78. 

Turn me, turn (reflexive); I. iiL 176. 



Unavoided, unavoidable ; II. i. 268. 
Undbaf, free from deafness; II. \. x6. 
Undbrbearing, enduring, bearing ; 

I. iv. 29. 
Unfelt, expressed only by words ; II. 

iiL 6z. 

Unfurnished, bare, untapestried; I. 
iL68. 

Ungracious, graceless, wicked ; II. 
iii. 89. 

Unhappied, made wretched, depraved; 
III. i. zo. 

Unpossible ; (the reading of Quartos 
X, 2, 3, 4 ; Folios and Quarto 5, " im- 
possible"), impossible ; II. iL X26. 

Unrbverent, irreverent ; ILL 123. 

Unstaid, thoughtless, giddy-headed ; 

II. i. 3. 
Unthrifts, spendthrifts, good-fc r-no- 

things ; it. liL X2a. 

Unthrifty, good for nothing; V. 
iii. X. 

Untuned, nntuneful, harsh ; I. iii. X34. 

Urging, enforcing by vray of argu- 
ment ; III. L 4. 
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Vantage, advantage ; Y. iii. x^a. 

Vbngb, avenge ; I. li. 36. 

Vbrgb, ** compass about the king's 

court, which extended for twelve 

miles round " ; II. i. xoa. 

Wail, bewail ; III. ii. Z78. 
Wantons, ** play the w.,** trifle, dally ; 

III. iii. 164. 
Warder, staff borne by the KJng as 

presiding over the combat; 1. ilL 

X18. 
Was, had become ; I. iii. 374. 
Waste, ** destruction of houses, wood, 

or other produce of land, done by the 

tenant to the prejudice of the firee- 

holder*'; II. L xos* 
Waxen, soft, penetrable (used pro- 

leptically) ; I. iii. 75. 
What, wnatever ; II. i. 342. 
When . . . when? an exclamation of 

impatience ; I. i. 163. 
Where, whereas ; III. ii. 185. 
While, until ; I. iii. X33. 
Whitb-beasds, white-bearded men 



(Folios and Quarto 5 read, ** m/k^ 
dearg***) ; III. ii. ix3. 

Who. used as an indefinite proooon; 
V. iv. 8. 

**Why, so!** an expression of on* 
willing acquiescence ; II. ii. 87. 

WiSTLV (Quartos x, a, ** wishtly *0, •»• 
tentively, ^ fixedly, perhaps infln* 
enced in its usage by a supposed 
ooonection ik ith wuk (^. '* wiatful "0; 
V. iv. 7. 

Without, firom out ; V. ii. 56. 

Worth, wortluiMss, exoellenoe ; I. i, 
X07. 

Worthy, well-merited, deserved; V. 
i.68. 

Wrought with, joined with in effect- 
ing ; IV. i. 4. 

Yearn'd, grieved (Quartos x, 9, 3,4, 
*'emd*'; Folios and Quarto t, 
"yem*d**: •<emd- or **ermd"- 
gneved, confused with ** yeara*d **• 
desired) ; V. v. 76. 
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Notes. 

L 1. I. * Old John vf GauMi ' ; Gaunt was only fifty-eight yean 
Id at the time when the play opens, but Shakespeare refers to 
Im throughout as an old man. 

I. i. 20. < Manjf years of happy day* bejal * ; Pope suggested 
May maMy*\ Tate, < iVbw many^ \ Collier, ^ Butt many*; Others 
iggest that < yean * is to be read as a dissyllable. No change is 
ecessary ; the emphatic monosyllabic foot at the beginning of 
16 speech is not very remarkable, and may easily be paralleled. 

I. i. 65. ^inhabiiabU*\ Theobald suggested ^ unhalntabU* 

I. i. 77. < Wkai J have epoh, or thou eatut worse deusn ' ; this is 
le reading of Q. i ; Q. 2, < spoief or thou canst detdse * ; Qq. 3, 4, 
tpohe, or what thou canst detdse * ; Ff. and Q. 5, ^spoktH^ or thou canst 
ndse* ; Hanmer conjectured, * spoief as what thou hast devised,* 

L i. 95. * for these eighteen years ' ; since the insurrection of Wat 
^yler, in 1381. 

L i. 189. * beggar-fear* '^ SO Qq. I, 5, and Ff. i, 2 ; Qq. 2, 3, 4, 
beggar-face ' ; Ff. 3, 4, * beggai^d fear* ; Hanmer proposed < haggard 
tar* I others have suggested, *b^g-boar fear*; * bt^bear^fice * ; 
staggsi^d fear* 

L i. 199. * Samt Lamberts day * ; thus Qq. i, 5, and Ff. ; Qq. 2, 
f 4f* St Lombards Day* This was September 17th. 

L i. 204. ^ Lord marshal*; Norfolk was himself Earl Marshal 

f England; this was therefore a deputy appointed for the 

cession : Hoiinshed tells us that he was Thomas Holland, Duke 
x6 ^# X35 
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of Snrrey. Capell raggested 'Marshal* for 'Land JMartid^ ia 
order to normalise the scansion of the line: otherwise < wtmnkd* 
must be taken as equivalent to a monosyllable, or a monofTUabk 
with an unessential extra syllable before a pause. 

L ii. I. ^Woodstock^s blood^; thus Qq. i, 2, 3, 4; F£ Z, S, ), 
read < Glmster* '; F. 4 and Q* 5* ' GtoxUrs* The Duke of Oloii- 
cester was also called Thomas of Woodstock. 

L ii. 47. *sH* ; so the Pf. and Q. 5 ; Qq. i, s, 5, 4, <Mf.' 

I. ii. 66. < Flashy ' ; the seat of Thomas of Woodstock, ms Loud 
High Constable, near Dunmow, in Essex. 

I. ii. 70. < hear then* ; so Q. 2 ; Q. i reads *eheere tienj 

L iii. 20. * and mty etueeeditig heme * ; so Qq. i, 1, 5, 4 ; the Ff. 
and Q. 5, ' atid hu sueteeiSt^ issue* 

I. iii. 43. * daring-hart^*'^ Theobald's emendation of the Qq. 
and Ff. ; Q. Z, ^daring, hardy* ; Qq. S, 3, 4, 'darst^, Aonfir'; Fi 
I, 2, * daring hanSe*; Q. 5 and Ff. 3, 4, *darhtg han^,* 

L iii. 58. < thee dead*; Qq. i, 2, 'the dead,* 

L iU. 67, 68. 'at EmgUsh feasts, . . . The daintiest last* ^ referring 
to the English custom of haying sweets as the last oourte at a 
dinner. 

I. iii. 84. < innoceney * ; the Qq. and Ff. 'innoante,* changed by 
Capell to ' innoceneyj 

I. iii. 128. 'Of dvil vxnmds pUmgVd up with ne^hkemrs* st9§rd*', 
Q. I, 'cruell* for 'civil*; Qq. i, 2, 3, j^'sttnrd* ; the F£ and 
Q. 5, 'swords*; Theobald conjectured * iM^A^mvr ' for * ss e^h hm ri ,* 

I. iii. 136. ''wrathful iron arms*; Q. i reads 'harek 



arms,* 



I. iii. 138. ' kindred's *; Qq. 1,2, read 'kinreds,* 
I. iii. 140. 'upon pain of life*; the reading of Qq, i, Sy 1,4; 
the Ff. and Q. 5, ' upon pain of death.* 
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I. iii. 193. ^ sofar* \ the Qq. and F. i, *so fare^ ; Ff. 1. 3, and 
Q. 5, < so farre ' ; F. 4, < /o /&r.' 

L iii. 276. < T&wff mow * ; written as one word in the first two 
Quartos, and evidently pronounced with the accent on the first 
syllable. 

I. i¥. 23. < Bagct here and Green * ; omitted in Qq. i , 2, 3,4; 
inserted in the Ff. and Q. 5. 

I. iv. 58. < Eiy House*; the Bishop of Ely's palace in Holborn. 
< Ely-Place ' marks its site. 

II. i. 18. *^ %ohose taste the rvise are fond"* ; Q. x reads ^of 'whose 
taste the 'wise are found* \ Q, t, ^ef whose state the %oise are fwnd* \ 
Q<1> 3» 49 5 ^^'^ ^* r^<l ^ of his state: then there are found* ; F. i, 
* sound* ; the reading in the text was first suggested by Collier 

II. i. 40-55. * litis royal throne . . . Je%ury* ; with the exception 
of line 50, this passage is quoted more or less correctly in Eng- 
lamps Parnassus (1600), but is attributed by mistake to Michael 
Drayton. 

n. i. 73-93. These famous lines suggest comparison with the 
word play of Ajax upon his name in Sophocles' drama. 

II. i. 102. *ineaged*; the reading of Ff. i, 2; Qq. 1, 2, 3, 4 
read *inri^ed*; Q. 5 reads * engaged* ; Ff. 3, 4 read *ingaged,** 

II. i. 113. *thou now, not hing* \ Theobald's emendation of the 
Qq. and Ff. ; Qq. i, 2, 3 read 'thorn now not, not Hng* \ Q. 4 
reads *thou now not, nor kit^ * ; the Ff. and Q. 5 read ' thou and not 



IL i. 115. *And thou-^ King Richard. A lunatic^* etc, Q. i, 
< And thou King. A lunatUe ' ; Q. 2, < And thou. King. A lunatich * ; 
Qq. 3, 4 read < And thou. King. Ah lunatieke * ; the Ff. and Q. 5, 
* And — Rich. And thou, a lunatieh*^ \ Warburton, * And thou — 
K.Rich. And thou, a Umaiich,* 



Notes. eisThe Tragedy ol 

11. i. 245. **Gauut tu, our lives *i Vaughan conjectured < Jjgam 
wrsdves ' ; Collier MS., < 'Gaimt m/, mtr ttuvet,* 

II. i. 247. Pope proposed the omission of ^quUe* in order ti 
improve the scansion of the line. It has been suggested thi 
Shakespeare may have written < The gentlemen and noblet Jkatk i 
fined.' Sidney Walker re-arranged the passage thus :^ 

* The commons hoik hefilTd 
With grievous taxes ^ atul quite lost tktir heetris ; 
The nobles hath he fined for ancient quarrele* 

The text as it stands is better than the readings which teml 
from these emendations. 

n. i 252. ^Wars have^ etc.; Rowe's emendation; Qq. x, \ 
and the Ff. read < Wars hath^ etc.; Capell conjectared < War haA 
etc. 

II. i. 253. "The allusion here is to the treaty which Richai 
made with Charles VI. of France in the year 1393." 

II. i. 254. The Ff. omit ^nMe'\ but there are many simili 
quasi-Alexandrines in the play. 

n. i. 277. < Then thus : I have frms le Fort Blanc* The first ( 

reads : — 

* Then tkus^ I have/rom le Port Sletn 
A Bay in Brittaine^ etc 

Dr Wright notes that as the Qq. have < le Port Blan,' and Holfa 

shed <le Porte Blanc,' he adopts the reading *le Port Blanc 

which is the name of a small port in the department of C6tes i 

Nord, near Tr^guier. 

II. i. 279. Malone, having Holinshed before him, assumed th 

a line has been lost, and introduced the following words aft 

« Cohham ' :— 

* The son 0/ Richard Earl nf ArusuleL* 
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II. i. 283. *Sir Join Ramston*'^ according to Holinshed <Sir 
Thomas,* not *Sir John,* 

II. i. 284. < Quoint* \ Qq. z, 2, 3, 4 read ^Cotne*,* 

II. ii. 18. ^ perspective*^ \ <* at the right Honourable the Lord 
Gerards at Gerards Bromley, there are the pictures of Henry the 
Great of France and his Queen, both upon the same indented 
board, which if beheld directly, you only perceive a confused 
piece of work ; but, if obliquely, of one side you see the King's, 
and on the other the Queen's picture *' ; Plot's Natural History of 
Staffordshire (quoted by Staunton). 

II. ii. 31. UlumgV\ Q. i reads Uhmigkt^ \ ^ on thmking o»'; 
Ff. 3, 4 read ^ one thinJAng^ on'* \ Collier MS., ^unthinUng om* ; *no 
thought ' ; Lettsom conjectured * no thing,* 

II. ii. 57. * all the rest*; the reading of Q. i ; Qq. 2, 3, 4, 5 and 
Ff. I, 2 read *the rest of the*; Ff. $,^*the rest of that*; Pope, 

< all of that.* < revolted* ; Qq. 3, 4 read < revolting* ; ^faction * ; 
Daniel conjectured * factious. * 

II. ii. 58. *The Earl of Worcester* ; Thomas Percy, Steward of 
the King's household : he was brother to the Earl of North- 
umberland. 

II. iii. 9. ' Cots^oold*; Qq. i, 2, 3, 4 read < Catthall* ; the Ff. 
and Q. 5 read * Coltthold.* 

II. iii. 100. The Clarendon Press editors suggest that this pas- 
sage bears considerable resemblance to the speech of Nestor {Iliadf 
vii. 157). (Hall's translation of Homer was published in 158 1.) 

II. iii. 164. 'Bristol*; the reading of Q. 5 ; all the rest Qq. 
and Ff., 'Bristotv,* 

III. ii. i. < Barhloughly * ; the name was derived from Holinshed, 
where it was undoubtedly a copyist's or printer's error for 

< Hertlowli,' i,e, Harlech. 

sa9 



Notes. CIS The Tragedy of 

UI. ii. 14. Alluding to the old idea that spiders were venomous. 

III. ii. 40. ' boldly ' ; Collier's conjecture ; Q. x. < boukfy ' ; Q. x, 
*blou<hf* ; Qq. 3, 4, 5, and Ff., * blwuiy,' 

III. ii. 156. ^ sad stories of the death of hings^ ; Shakespeare was 
probably thinking of the Mirror for Magistrate* with its 
< tragedies ' of English princes, Richard among the earliest of 
them. 

III. ii. 160-163. Douce plausibly suggested that this image was 
suggested to Shakespeare by the seventh print in the Ima^ats 
Mortis f where '' a King is represented sitting on his throne, svoordin 
handf 'with ewrHers roitnd him^ nuhUefrom hi* ermon ri*e* a grintmv 
skeleton." 

III. iii. Z05. < the honourable tomb * ; the tomb of Edward m. in 
Westminster Abbey. 

III. iv. II. *Joy*; Rowe's emendation ; Qq. and Ff., * griff*,* 

III. iv. 22. ^AndJ could sing* ; Pope's emendation ; < voeep,* has 
been generally adopted, but the Cambridge editors adhere to the 
reading of the Qq. and Ff. They explain that *< the Queen speaks 
with an emphasis on < sing.* « And I could even sing for joy if 
thy troubles were only such as weeping could alleviate, and then 
I could not ask you to weep for me.'" 

IV. i. 55. **unto*un*\ Capell's emendation of < siime U *isnu * of 
the Qq. 

IV. i. 148. ( Prevent it, resist it * ; Pope proposed * prevent, rtsitt 
it*\ others scan < resist * by apocope (*sist) ; the natural movement 
of the line suggests : — 

* prevent it, \ resist it, \ —Jet \ it nSt \ be io.' 

IV. i. 154-318. This part of the * deposition scene ' appeared 
for the first time in the Q. of 1608. In the earlier editions line 
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319 reads: ^ Let h he lo, and lo on Wednesday next We seUmfdi/ 
proclaim** 

IV. i. 21 5. Uhatsxoear*; i.e. * of those that swear'; Ff. and 
Q. 5, *are made,' 

IV. i. 270. * torment* St *\ Rowe's emendation of Qq. 3, 4, 5 
and Ff,, * torments,' 

IV. i. 281-288. A reminiscence of Marlowe's femous lines in 
Faustns : * Was tMis the face thai launched a thousand ships^ etc. 

V. i. 88. < Better far off than near^ be n^er the near ^' i.e. ' better to 
be far apart than to be near, and yet never the nearer.' 

V. iii. 43. * secure, foolhardy king' 'y Qq. * secure foole hardy king' '^ 
F. 4, ^ secure foul'-hardy king.' 

V. iii. 88. < Love loving not itself etc.; i.e. < love which is indif- 
ferent to the claims of kindred can be loving to none.' 

V. iii. 144. The reading of Q. 5 ; the other editions omit 
*too.* 

V. Y. 9. < this little tvorld' ; alluding to the conception of man 
as a ' microcosm,' i.e, < an abstract or model of the world.' 

V. ▼. 31. ^person * ; so Q, I ; the rest ^prison** 
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